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Prologue. 


Yo Ot ont of confidence that none but wee 

We Are able to preſent this Travedie, 

3 Nor out of envie at the grace eof late 
It did receive, nor yet to derogate 
From their deſerts, who give out boldly, that 
They move withequall feet on the ſame flat ; 
Neither for all, nor any of ſuch ends, 

Tee offer it, gracious and noble friends, 

To your review, Wee farre from emulation 

( And charitably judge from imitation) 

With this work entertaine you, a peece knowne 
Aud ſtill beleev'din Court tobe our owne, 

To quit our claime, doubtmg our right or merit, 
Would argue in us poverty of ſpirit 

Which-we muSt not ſubſcribe to : Field ts gone 
Whoſe Aftion fir{} did give it name, and one 


| Tho came the neer eſt fo him, is denide 


wa his gray beard to [hew the hetght and pride | 
A 2 Of 


Cf D'Ambois youth and braverie ; yet to bold 
Our title ſtill a foot, and not grow cold 
By giving it o're, a third man with his be 
Of care and paines defends our intereſt, 
As Richard he was lik'd, nor doe wee feare, 
In perſonating D' Ambois, bee'le appeare 
Tofaint, or goe leſſe, ſo your free conſent 


As beretofore give him encouragement. 
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Bully Dre Ambos : 


A 
TRAGEDTIE. 


Actus primi Scena prima. 
Enter Buſſy D* Ambois poore, 


Ortune, not Reaſon, rules the ſtate of things, 
Reward gocs hackwards, Honor on his head ; 
Who is not goore, is monſtrous z only Need 
Gives forme and worth to cvery humane ſeed, 
As Cedars beaten with continuall Rormes, 

So great men flouriſh ; and doc imitate 

Unskilfull ſatuarics, who ſuppoſe 

(in forming a Coloſſus) if they make him 

Stroddle enough, Rroot, and look bigg, and gape, 

Their work is good]y : 19 men mecrely great 

(In their affeRed gravity of voice, 

Sowerncſl: of countenance, manners cruelty, 

Authority, wealth, and al] the ſpawne of Fortune) 

Think they beare all the Kingdomes worth before them ; 

Yet differ not from thoſe Coloſlick Statues, 

Which with Heroiquz formes without o're-ſpread, 

Withinare nought but morter, flint and lead, 

Man is a Torch borne in the wmnde; a Dreame 

But of a ſhadow, ſumm'd wirh all his ſubſtance z 

And as great Seamen u'ihg all their wealth 

Andskills in Neprwnes deepe inv - pathes, 

3 


In 


* 
oY Buſſy D* Ambois. 
In tall Chips richly built and ribd with braſſe, 
To put a Girdle round about the world, 
When they have done it (comming ncere their Haven) 
Are faine to give a warning pecce, and call 
A poorc ({tatd fiſher-man, that never paſt 
His Countries ſight, to waft and guide them in : 
So when we wander furtheſt through the waves 
Of Glaſſie Glory and the Gulles of State, 
Topt with all Titles, ſpreading all our reaches, 
A« 1f each private Arme wenl ſphere the carth, 
Wee mult to vertue for her guide reſort, 
Or wee ſhall ſhipwrack in our fafeſt Port. Procumbit, 


Monſieur with two Pages. 

There is no ſecond place in Numerous State 
That holds more than a Cypher : Ina King 
All places are contain'd, His words and looks 
Are like the flaſhes andthe bolts of oe, 
His deeds inimitable, like the Saas 
That ſhuts (till as 1t opes, and leavFno tracts, 
Nor prints of Preſident for meane mens faQts : 
There's but a Thred betwixt me and a Crowne ; 
I would not wiſh it cut, anlefl: by nature ; 
Yet to prepare me for that poſſivle Fortune, 
Tis good to get reſolved ſpirits about mee. 
I follow*d D* Ambcis to this greene Retreat ; 
A man of ſpirit beyond the reach of feare, 
Who (diſcontent with his negle&ed worth) 
Neglects the light, and loves obſcure Abodes ; 
Put hee 1s young and haughty, aptrto take 
Fire atadvancemear, to beare ſtare, and flouriſh ; 
In his Riſe therefore ſhall my bounties ſhine : 
Nonelothes the world ſo much,nor loves to ſcoff: it, 
B :t gold and grace will make him ſurfet of it. 
Whart, D' Amboi ? 

Bnſſ, Hefir. 

Meonſ, Turn'd to Earth, alive ? 
Up man, the Sunne ſhines onghee, 


Buſſ, 


4 Buſſy D' Ambous, 3. 
-. Buſſ, Letit ſhine. 
I amno mote to play in't, as great men are. : 
Monſ. Calleſt thou men great inſtate, motes inthe ſunne ? 
They fay ſo that would have thee freeze in ſhades, 
That (like the groſſe Sicilian Gurmundilt ) 
Empty their Noſesin the Cates they love, : 
That none may cat but they. Do thou but bring 
Light tothe Banquet Fortune ſets before thee 
And thou wilt loath leane Darkneſle like thy Death, 
Who would beleeve thy mettall could let (loth 
Ruſt and conſume it ? If Themiſtocles 
Had liv*d obſcur'd thus in th* Athenian ſtate, 
Xerxes had made both him and it his ſlaves. 
If brave Camillxs had lurckt fo in Rome, 
He had not five times beene Dicator there, 
Nor foure times triumpht, If Epaminondas 
(Who liy*d twice twenty yceres obſcur'd in Thebs ) 
Had liv*d ſoſtil], he had beene ſtill unnam'd, 
And paid his Country nor himſclfe their right : 
But putting forth his (trength, he reſcu*d both 
From imr.1nent ruine z and like burniſht Stcele, 
After long uſe he ſhin'd ; for as the light 
Not only ſervesto ſhew, but render us 
Mutually profitable ; fo our lives 
In ats exemplarie, not only winne 
Our ſclves good Names, but doe to others give 
Matter for vertuous Deeds, by which wee live. 
Buſſ. What would you wiſh me ? 
Aonſ, Leave the troubled reames, 
And live where Thrivers doe at the Well head. 
Buſſ. Atthe Well head ? Nas what ſhould I doe 
With that enchanted Glaſſe ? See devils there ? 
Or (like aſtrump:t) learne to ſet my looks 
In an eternal] Brake, or practiſc juzl:ing, 
To keepe my face [til] faſt, my heart (ti]] looſe ; 
Or beare (like Dames Schooſmiltreſles their Riddl:s) 
Two Tongues, and be good only for a (hilt ; 
Flatter great Lords, to put them ſtill in minde 
Why 


4 Buffy D' Ambois. 
Why they were made Lords : or pleaſe humorous Ladics 
With a good carriage, tcll them 1dlc Tales, 
To make their Phyſick work ; ſpend a mans life 
In ſights and viſitations, that will make 
His« ycsas hollow as his Miftrefſe heart ; 
To doe none good, bur thoſe that have no necd 
To gaine being for ward, though you break for haſte 
All the Commandements ere you break your fa(t ; 
But Belecve back wards, make your Period 
And Crecds lait Article, I beleeve in God : 
And (hearing villanics preacht) runtfold their Art 
Learne to commit them, *Tis a great mans Parr. 
Shall T learne this there ? 
Morſe. No,thou necd(t not learne, 
Thou haſt the Theoric, now goe there and prattiſc, 
Buſſ. I, inathrid-bare ſait ; when men come there, 
They muſt have high Naps, and goe from thence bare : 
A man may drowne the parts of ten rich men 
In one poorc {uit ; Brave Barks, and outward Gloſlz 
Attract Court Loycs, bc in partsne*re fo grofle. 
Aonſ, Thou (halt have Gloſle enough, and all things fic 
T*enchaſe in all ſhew thy long ſmothered ſpirit : 
Be rul'd by methen, The old Scythians 
Painted blinde Fortunes powerfull hands with wings, 
To ſhew her gifts come ſwift and ſuddenly, 
Which if her Fayorite be not ſwi't to take, 
He loſes them forever. Then be wiſe ; Exit Mon, 
, Stay but a while here, and I'le ſend to thee, Manet Buſſ, 
Buſ{'. What will he ſend ? ſome Crowns ? It 1s to ſow them 
- Upon my ſpirit, and make them ſpring a Crowne 
Worth Mill:ons of the ſeed Crawnes he will ſend, 
Like to diſparking noble Husbandmen, 
Hee'llI put his Plow into me, Plow me up : 
But his unſweating thrift 1s policie, 
And lcarning-hating policic 1s ignorant 
To fit his ſeed-land foyl; a ſmooth plain ground 
Will never nour:ſhany politick feed; 
1 ain for honeſt Actions, not for great : 


It 
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IfT may bring upa new faſhion, - . | 

' And riſe in for vertue ; ſpeed his plow 2 
The King hath knowne me long as well as kes, 
Yet could my Fortunenever fitthe length 

Of both their underſtandings till this houre., 

There isadeepe nicke in times reſtlefſe wheelo 
For cach mans good, when which nicke comes it ſtrikes; 
As Rhetorick, yet workesnot perſwaſion, 

But only is a meane to make it worke : 

So no man riſeth by higreall merit, 

But when it cries Clincke in his Raiſcrs ſpirit. 
Many will ay, that cannot riſc at all, 

Mans firſt houres riſc is fir(t ſtepto his fall : 

Yle venture that ; men that fall low mu die; 

As well as menca(lt headlong from the skic. 


Ent, Mafſfe. 


Humor of Princes / Is this wretch indu'd 
With any merit worth a thouſand Crownes ? 
Will my Lord have me be {o ill a Steward 
Of his Revenue, to diſpoſe a ſumme _ 
So great with ſoſmall cauſcas ſhewes in him ? 
I muſt examine this : Is your name D* eAmbos ? 

-Buſſ. Sir, : 

Haff. Is your name D* Ambors? 

Buſſ. Who have we here ? 
Scrye you the Monſicur ? 

HMaff, How? © 

Buſſ, Serve youthe Monſicur ? 

Aaff. Sir, y'arevery hot. I doe ſerve the Monſieur ; 
Burt in ſuch place as gives me the Command Table Cherbord 
Of all his other ſervants {And becaute &T apers behind 
His Graces pleaſure is, ro give your good rhe eArras. 
His Paſſe through my Command, Mc thinks you might 
Vie me with more reſpeR, 

Buſ. Cric youmercy. 
Now you have opcned my dull cies, | ſee you ; 
And would be glad to ſee the good you ſpeake of ; 


WhatmightI call your name ?, | 
Ma | Montpar 46 <5 5 OD 67s 
By»ſ. Monſur 4daffe? Then goed Monſieut Mafe, 

Pray let me know you better. - 

Meaff, Pray doe fo, | 

That you may uſe me better. For your ſelfo, 

By your no better outſide, I would judge you 

To be ſome Poet ; Have you given my Lord 

Some Pamphlct ? 

Buſſ. Pamphlet ? 
AMaff. Pamphlet (ir, I fay, 
'Buſſ. Did your great Maſters goednefle leave the good 

That 1s to paſſe your charge, to my poore uſe, 

To your diſcretion ? « 

' +, Maff, Though hedid not (ir, 

I hope *tisno rude office to aske reaſon, 

How that his Grace gives me in charge goes from me ? 
Buſſ. That's very pcrfe& (ir. 

Maff. Why very good fir; . 

I pray then give me leave zIf for no Pamphlert, 

May I mat know what other.merit in you, 

Makes his compund&tion willing to relieve you ? 

Buſſ. No merit in the world fr, 
Maff.. That is firange. 
Y*are 4 poore (ouldicr, arc you ? 
Buſ. ThatT amfir. | 
-F1aff, And have Commanded ? 
Buſſ. 1,and gone without fir, 
Maff. I ſeethe man : A hundred Crownes will make him 

Swaggcr,and drinke healths to his Graces bountic ; 

And {wearche cauld not be more bountiful]. 

So there's ninc hundred Crounes ſav?d ; here tall ſonldicr, 

His gracc hath ſent you a whole hundred Crownes. 

Buſſ. A hundred fir ® Nay dochis Highneſſc right ; 

Iknow his hand is larger, and perhaps j 

I may deſerve more than my outfide ſheyes : 

I am a Poct, as Lama Souldicr, 


And I can Poctiſe ; and ( being well encourag'd ) 


\, 
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May fing his fame for giving; yours for delivering 
( Like a moſt faithfull Steward ) what he gives. 
 CMaff. What ſhall your ſubjxRbe ? 
Buſ], 1 carenot much, 
If to isbountcous Grace T (ing the praiſe, 
Of faire great Noſes, And to you of Jong ones. 
What Qualities have you fir ( beſide your chaine 
And velvet Jacket ) Can your worſhipdance? 
Maf. A pleaſant fellow faith : It ſeemes my Lord 
Will have him for his J-ſter ; And berlady 
Such men arc now no tooles, *'Tis a Knights placg : 
If I (to fave his Grace ſome CrounesYſhould urge him 
T abate his Bountie, I ſhould not be heard ; 
I would to hcaven I were an crrant Aﬀe, 
For then I ſhould be ſure to have the Eares 
Of theſe great men, where now their Jefters havethem : 
Tis good to pleaſe him, yet Ile take no notice 
Of his preferment, but in policic 
Will 411] be grave and ſerious, Icſt he thinke 
I feare ns woodden dagger : Here fir Ambo, 
D*:Amb, How, Ambo fir ? 
CAHMaff.I isnot yoaurname Ambo ? 
D* Amb.You call'd melately D* Amboys havyour Worſhip 
So ſhort a head ? 
» Maff. I cry thee mercy D* Amboys, 
A thouſand Crownes I bring you from my Lord ; 
If you bethriftic and play the good husband, you may make 
This a good ſtanding living, *Tis a Bountic, 
His Highnefic might perhaps have beftow'd better. 
D* Amb. Goc, y'area Raſcall; hence, Away ycu Rogue. 
Maff, What meane you fir ? 
D* Amb. Hence ; prate no more ; 
Or by thy villans bloud thou prat'R thy laſt : 
A Barbarous Groome, grudge at his matters Bountic ; 
Bur ſince I know he would 2s much abhorre 
His hinde ſhould argue what he gives his fricnd, . 
Take that Sir, for your aptneſle ro diſpute. Exit, 
Haff. Thele Croynes are ſet inbloud, bloudbe their fruit. 
B 2 Exit, Henry, 


$ | Buffy D' Ambois.. 


H wiſe, Montſ| wrry, Elenoy, Tamyra, Beanpre, 
_” Tos Charlotte, Pyra, Annable, , 


Hewy, Duckeſſe of Guiſe, your Grace is much cnricht, | 
Inthe attendanec of that Engliſh virgin, 
Thar will initiato-her Prime of youth, 
on to Court conditions ) under the hand 
f yeur prefer'd inſtructions and Command, 
Rather than any in the Engliſh Court, 
Whoſe Ladicsars not matchtin Chriſtendome, 
For graccfh]l and confirm'd behaviours ; 
More than the Court where they are bred & equalÞ'd. 
Gif. I like not their Court-faſhion, it is too creſtfalne, 
In all obſervance ; making Demi- gods 
Of their great Nobles; and of their old Quecne 
Anevecr-yong, and moſt immortal] Goddeſl:. 
SIort. No queſtion fhee's the rareft Queene in Europe. 
Gs. But warh that to her Immortality ? 
Heyr, Aſſure you Coſen Guile, ſo great a Courtier, 
So full of majeſtic and Rolall parts, . 
No Queene in Chritiendome may vaunt her ſclfe, 
Her Court approves it; That's a Court indeed ; 
Not mixt with Clownecries us*d in common houſes ; 
But, as Courts ſhould be th'abftracts of their kingdomes, * 
In all che Beautie, Statc, and Worth they hold 3 
So 1s hers, amplic, and by her inform''d, 
The world is not contracted in a man, 
W:th more proportion and cxpreſſion, 
Than in her Court, her Kingdome ; Our French Court 
Is a meere mirror of confulion toit : _ 
The King and fabjeR, Lord and cvery (lave, 
Dancea continuall Haic ; Our Roomes of State, 
Kept like our tables ; no place more ebſcry'd 
 Thanarude Markct-place : and though our Cuſtome 
Keepe this afſur*d contuſion from our ecycs, 
*Tisnerc the lefle efſentially unfightly, ET 
Which they would ſoone (ce, would they change their on 
(0) 


Buffy D' Ambozs, g 
Tothigof ours, and then compare them both ; 
Which we mult not affect, becauſe in Kingdomes, 
Where the Kings change doth breed the SubjeRts terror, 
Pure Innovation is more groſſe than crror. 
Mont. No Queſtion we ſhall fee them imitate 
(Though a farre off ) the faſhions of our Courts, 
As they haveever Ap't us inattire z 
Never were men ſo weary of their skins, 
And apt to leape out of themſelves as they ; 
Who when they travel] to bring forth rare men, 
Come home dclivercd of a fine French ſwt: 
Their Braincs lic with their Tailors, and get babies 
For their moſt complear iſſue ; Hee's ſole heire 
Toall the morall ycrrucs, that firſt greetes 
The light with a new faſhion, which becomes them 
Like Apes, disfigur'd with the attires of men. © 
Henr, No Queſtion they much wrong their recall worth, 
In affetation of outlandiſh Scumme; 
But they have faults,and we more ; - They fooliſh-proud, 
To jet in others plumes ſo haughtely ; 
We proud, that they are proud of fookrie, 
Holding our worthes more compleart for their yaunte. 
Enter Monſiear, D* Ambois. 
Monſ, Come mine owne ſweet heart I will cnter thee, 
Sir, I have brought a Gentleman to court ; 
And pray, you would youchſafc to doc him grace. 
Henr. D' Ambor, | thinke. 
D* Arab, That's ſtill my name,my Lord, though I be ſome- 
thing altercd in attire. 
Henr,,We like your altcration, and mult tell you, 
We have cxpectcd th'offer of your ſervice ; 
For we ( in fear to make mild vertue proud ) 
Vicnot to ſceke her out in any man, 
D? Amb. Nor doth ſhe uſe to ſeeke our any man : 
They -- will _ muft wooe her, 
Mon. I urg'd her modeſtic in him, 
her thoſe Ritcs, that he faycs ſhee —_— Leng, end gave 
Henr, It you haye woo'd and won,then Brother weare him. 


B 3 Aon. 
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on[.Th'art mine,{weet heart;Sec here's fhoGuiſcs Duches; 
he Countefle of Mountfurreaue, Beawpre; come Þlecnfeaine 

thee, Ladics, y*are too many tobe in Connfcl] : have here a 

friend, that I would gladly cnter in your Graces. | 

D' Amb. Save you Ladyes,/, : 

Dach. It youenter him in our Gexces gre Lord;me thinkes 
by his blunt behaviour, he ſhould come our of hantelte, 

Tam. Has he never betne Courticr, my Lord ? 

eMonſ. Never, my Lady. 

_ And | why didthe Toy tke him 4oth*head now > - 

D” Amb. Tis leapeyeare, Lady; and therefore very good tg 
entera Courtier, 

' Henr, Marke Ducheſſc of Guiſe,there-is one is not baſkfall, 
Duch.No my Lordyheis much guilry of: thebold extremity. 
Tar, The man's a Conrtice at firtt ight.: | 
D* Amb, 1 can ſing prickſong Lady, at fr@fight ; and why 

not be a Courtieras ſuddenly 

Beanp. Here's a Commer _ before he beripe. 

_ _ D* Amb. Thinks me;not impudent, Lady, 1 am yet no 

Courticr, I defirc to be aneand. would gladly take entrance 

(Madam) under your Princely Colours. | 

'Enter Barriſar, L" Anon, Pyrior. 

Duch, Soft fir,you mult riſe by dendes, firlt being the ſervant 
of ſome common Lady ar Knights wife,then a little higher to 
a Lotds wiſe; next a little higher to-a Counteſſe; yera little 
higher to a Duchelle, and thenturne the ladder. C 

D* Amb. Doe youalow a man then fours miſitefſes, when 
the greateſt Miftreſſe is alowed but three ſervants F * 

Duch, Where find you that ſarute fir ? - . 

D* Amb, Why be judged by the Groome- pervats.. 

Ducheſſe, The Groome-porters.? | 

D* Amb, 1 Madam, muſt not they judge of all gamings 
ith? Court ? 

Ducheſſe, You ralke like 2 game, 

Gi, Sit, know \ you me 2, 

» D' Amb. My Lord? 

Gai. 1 know not you: Whom doe you kirve d 

D: Amb. Serve, my Lord? _. 

Gui, Go 
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Gas, Go to Companion; Your oe n— 
 D' Amb. Saucie > Companion? Tis the Guiſe but yettHofs 
rerimes might have beene (par'd of tha Quire, 
Companion? He's jealous by this light z ate you blind of char 
fide Duke ? le to her againe for that. Forth princely Mi» 
Rreſlſe, for the honour of Courtſhip, Another Riddle, 

Gui, Ceaſe your Courtſhippe , or by heayenTlecut your 
throat, ; 

D* Amb. Cut my throat ? cut a whetſtone ; young Accia 
Nevim, doc as much with your tongue as he did with a Ra- 
ſor ;cut my throat ? 

Bar, What new-come Gallant have wee hecre, that dares 
mate the Guile thus > _ $19.20 

L «An, Sfoot tis D* Ambors ; The Duke miſtakes him (on 
my life) for ſome Knight ofthe new edition, 

D*eAmb. Cut my throat? I would the King fear'd thy cut- 
ting of his throat no more than I fcarethy cutting of mine. 

Gxi. Ile doe*t by this hand. | 

D*eAmb. That hand darcs not doc't ; y*ave cut too many 
Throats alrcady Guile, and robb'd the Realme of 
Many thouſand Soules, more precious than thine owne. 
Come Madam, talk on ; Stoot,can you not talk ? 

Talk on I fay. Another Riddle, 
| P3r. Here's ſome (trange diftemper. | 

Bar, Here's a ſudden tranſmigration with D* Amborz, one 
ofthe Knights Ward, into the Duches bed. 

L” An. Sce what a Metamorphoſis a brave ſuit can work. 

Pr. Slight ſtep to the Guile and diſcover him. 

Bar, By no mcancs, let the new ſuit work , wee?ll fee the 


Gas, Leave your Courting. | 

D*eAmb. I willnot. Ifay Miſtreſſe, and I will ftand unto 
it,that ifa woman may have three ſervants , a man-may have 
threeſcore Miſirefles, | 

Gzs, Sirrha, Ile have you whipt out of the Court for this 
inſolence. 

- D**Amb. Whipt ? Such another ſyllable ont a th* preſence, 

if thou dar*& for thy Dultedome. | 


_ - Buſſy D' Ambois, 
Gs, «cemember, Poultron. 
Mov. Pray thee forbeare. | 
Buſſ, Paſſion of death | Were not the King here,he ſhould 

ſtrow the Chamber like a rufh, 

IHMorf, But leave Courting his wife then, 

Buſſ.l wilnot:lle Court her in deſpight of him,Not Court 
her 1 Come Madam, talk on ; Feare menothing: Well mai'ſt 
thou drive thy Maltcr from the Court ; but never D* Ambor, 

CMonſ. His great heart will not down, tis like the Sca 
That partly by his owne intcruall heat, 

Partly che ſtarr's daily and nightly motion, 

Their hcatand light, and partly of the place 

The divers frames, but chiefly by the Moone, 
Briftled with ſurges, never will be wonne, 

(No, not when th' hearts ofall thoſe powers are burſt) 
To make retreat intohis ſetled home, 

Till he be crown'd with his ownequict fome, 

' Heny, You have the Mate. Another, ' 

Gai, No more. Flogriſh ſhort. 

Fxit Guiſe, after him the King, Monſ. whiſpering. 

Bay, Why here's the Lion skar'd with the throat of a dung» 
hill Cock ; a fellow: thar has newly ſhak*d off his ſhackles ; 
Now does he crow for that victory | 

LD Av. Tis one of the beſt Jiggs that ever was acted. 

Pyr. Whom does the Guile tuppoſe him to be troc ? 

PeAn, Out of doubt;ſome new denizond Lord;and thinks 
that ſu-t newly drawne out a th' Mercers books, 

Bay. I have heard of a fellow , that by a fixt imagination 
looking upona Bulbaiting, had a viſible paire « fhornes grew 
cut of his forhead : and I belecve this Gallant overjoyed with 
the conceit of Monſicurs caft ſuit, imagines himſclfe to be the 
Monſieur, | | huvp 4 

L'eAn, And whr not? as well as the Aſſe, ſtalking in the 
Lions caſe, bare himſclfc like a Lion, braying all the huger 
beaſts out of the Forreſt ? | | 

Pyr. Pcace, he looks this way. 

Bar. Marric let him look fir;zwhat wilf you ſay now if the 
©uitc be gone to ferch ablanquet for hfm ? . os 
[DL en 
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I 4s. FaithI belceve it for his honourake. 
0, #57; Buty f DBdmborocarrig it clenne ? — Exount Ladies, 
' :-.B6r; Trac, when he curvets in the blanquet, | 
Pyr. 1 marric fir, 
4 1x.Stoot, ſce how he'Gtares on's, 
Bar. Lordbleſſe us, let's away. NL 
- waſ Now fir, take your full view: how” does the OvjeR 
caſe ye ? 
, Bar. If you aske my opinion fir , Ithink your ſuit fits as well 
as if't had becne made for you. 


Paſſ.So fir,and was that the ſubje& of your ridiculous joy ity ? 


Z an, What's that to youſhir ? 
Buſſ. Sir, I have obſcrv*d all your fleerings ; and refolye your 
ſclyes yee ſhall give a ſtricktaccount for't. 
" Emer Briſac, Mehmell, 
. Bax, Omitaculous jcaloufic 1 Doe youthink your ſclfe 
Such a ſingular fubje® tor laughter, that none can fall into 
The matter of our merriment but you ? 
L An, This jealouſic of yours (ir, confeſſes ſame cloſe defect in 
your ſelfe, that wee never dream'd of, / 
Pr. Wee held diſcourſe of a perfum'd Aſſe , that being dit- 
guis d in a Lions caſe, imagin'd himſclfa Lion : I hope that touche 
not you. 
bel So fir : Your deſcants doe marvellous well fit this 
ground, we ſhall mect where your Buffdnly laughters will coſt 
yethe beſt blood in your bodies. 
Bar, For lifes fake let's be gone; bee'I1 kill's outright elſe, = 
Buſſ. Goe at your pleaſures , Ile be your Ghoſt-ro haunt you, 
yee an't, hang mc, 
L 4n, Goe, goc hr, Court year Miftreſle. 
Pyr. And bcadvis'd : we ſhall have odds againſt you. 
Buſſ. Tuſh, valour ſtandsnot in number: Ilc maintaine it,that 
one-man may beat three boyes, 
Briſ. Nay, you ſhall haveno ods of him in number fir : hee's 
a Gentleman as good as the proudeſt of you, and yee ſhaltnot 
wrong him. + 
Bay, Not fir» . 
HMely, Not fir : Though hebe not &o rich, hee's a better man 
than the beſf of you ; And I wiltnot endure it, 


op C. Briſ. No 


Briſ.. Noir, norT. © 

'Buſſ. 1ſhould thank you forthis kindrieflEifT thought theſe 
perfum'd musk-Cats (bcingout of this priviledge)durſt but once 
mew at os. 

Bar, Does your confident ſpirit doubt thatfir > Follow us 


 £ An, Comefir, wee'll lead you a dance. Exennt, 
Finis Altus primi. 


 Actus ſecund .Scena prima: 


Henry, Guiſe, Montſurry, and Attendants. 


Henry, Tz deſperate quarrell ſprung out of their enyics 
- To D' Ambox: tudden bravery, and great ſpirit, 
G1, Neither'\s worth their cnvic. 
Heyr, Leſs than cither ; 
Will make the Gall of Envie overflow ; * 
She feeds on outcalt entrailes like a Kite : 
In which foulc heape, if any il] lies hid, 
S*e ſticks her beak into it, ſhakes it up, 
And hurl's it all abroad, thatall may view it. 
Corruption is her Nutriment ; but touch her 
With ary precious oyntment, and you kill her : 
Where ſhe finds any filch in men, ſhe feaſts 
And with herblack throat bruirs itthr-ugh the world ; '* 
(Being ſound and healthfullY But ifſhe but caſte 
Th: ſlendereſt pittance of commended vertue, 
She iurfets of ir,andis like a flio, 
Thatpaſſes all the bodies ſoundelt parts, 
And dwcls upon the fores ; or if her ſquinteic 
Have power to find none there, ſh: forges fome : 
She,nakes that crooked ever which isſtrait ; 
Call's Valour viddincfle, luſtice Tyrarnie : 
'A wiſe man may ſhun her, ſhe not her ſclte ; 
Whither ſocver ſhe flies from het Harmes, 
Sh: beares her Foe (till claſpt jn her own Armes:; 


And th:refore couſen Cuiſe letus avoid her. 
| Entey 


Emer Nuncin, | 
 Nancins, What Atlas or Olympwe lifts his head” 
So farre pai Covert, that with aire — ; 
My words may be irform'd ? And from their beight- 
I may be ſecne; and heard through all the world ? 
A tale ſo worthy, and (o fraught with wonder, 
Sticks in my jawes,and labours with event, 
' Hem, Com} thou from D' Ambor ? 
Nu», From him, and the reſt 
His friends and enemies z whoſe ſterne fight I ſaw, 
And heard their words before, and in the fray. 
Eenr, Relate at large what thou haſt ſeene and heard, 
Nun, 1 ſaw fierce D' Amber, and his two brave friends 
Enter the Ficld, and at their heeles their fors; - 
Which were the tamous ſouldiers, Barriſor, 
TL Anon, and Pyrrhot, great in deeds of Armes : 
All which arriv'd at the cyeneſt peece of carth 
The fic afforded; The three Cha]lengers . 
Turn'd hcad, drew.all their rapiers, and ſtood ranckt : : 
When face to face the three Defendants met them, 
Alike prepar'd, and reſolute alike, 
Like bonfres of Contributoric wood, | 
Every mans look ſhew'd, Fed with cithers ſpirit, 
As one had beene a murror to another, 
Like formes of life and death cach took from other ; 
And ſo were life and death mixt at their heights, 
That you could ſee no feare of death, for life ; 
Nor love of life, for death $ Butin their browcs 
Pyrrho's Opinion 1n great letters ſhone; 
That life and death .inall reſpcRtare one. - 
F'enr. Palt thereno ſort of words at their encounter ? 
Nun. As Heftor, twixt the Holts of Greece and Troy, 


(When Paris andthe Spartanc King ſhould end 


T” 


The nine yeares watre) held uphisbraſen launce . 
For (ignal), that both Hoſts ſhould ecaſe from Armes, 
And heare him ſpeak : So-Barriſor (advis'd) 
Advanc'd his naked Rapiertwixt both fides, 
Riptup the QuarrezI), and compar'd = lives,. 
. * x 2 
{4 ; 


» 


- _— ——2 DO —— 


—_ —_——_ 
a ho ty — 


76 | B wſſ D* Amboy. 

Then laid in ballance with foxidle words, 

Off-r'd remiffion and contritiontoo ;- 

Or clſc that he and D* 4mbers might conclude 

The others darigers. D* Ambess lik*d the laſt ; 

But Barriſers trrends (being equally engag*d 

In the maine Quarretll ) never would cxpoſc 

His life alone, to that they all deferv'd. 

And ( for the other offer of remiſſion } . 

D* «Ambou( that like a Lawrel] put in fire, 

Spak1'd and ſpit) did much much more than ſcorne, 

That his wrong ſhould incenſe him fo like chaffe, 

To goe ſo ſoone out ; and like ighted paper, 

Approve his ſpirit at once both fire and-aſhes : 

So drew they 4ots, and in them Fates appointed, 

That Barriſor ſbould fight with firie'D* Ambors; 
Pyrhot with Mehnell, with Briſac L' Anon : 

And then like flame and Powder they commixt, 

So ſpritely, that I wiſht they had beene ſpirirs, - » 
That the ne're ſhutting wounds, they needs muſt open, | 


Might as they open'd, ſhut, and never kill : 


But D* Ambois (word: (that lightned as it few ) 
Shot like a pointed Comet at the face 
Of manly Barrsſor; and therc it (tucke: 
Thrice pluckt he at it, ard thrice drew onthruſts, 
From him, that of himlelfe was free as fire ; . 
Who thruſt ſtill as he pluckt, yer ( paſt belicfe !) 
He with his ſabtile eye, hand, body, ſcap'c ; 
At laſt the deadly bitten point tugg'd off, 
Oa fell his yet undauntcd Foe fo fiercely;| 
That (only made more horrid with his wound ) 
Great D* Ambeis ſhrunke,and gavea little ground ; 
But ſoone return'd, redoubled m his danger, 
And at the heart of Barrs/or ſcal'd higanger : 
_ Þ _—_—_ p have — —_ 

ong ſhooke with tempeſts, tcoppe 
Bent to his root, which being at length made looſe 
(Even 9. os his weight) he gan to Nodd 
This way and that : as loth his curled Browes j 


%$ 


(Which 


-_ 


L_ he had oft wrapt in theakie with Rormes ) 

hould foope : and yet, his radicall fivers burſt, 
Storme-like he fell, and had. the'feare-cold Earth, 

So tell ſtout Barriſer, that had Rood the ſhocks - 
Or ten ſer Battels in your Highnefle warre, 
*Gainſt the ſole ſouldier of the work!, Navarre, 

. Gui, Opitious and herrid murther / 

 Beaw, Such « life 4.x 
Mc tliinks had mettall in it toſurvive 
An age of men. 2} "0-:þ 
Fenr. Such, often ſoon: end. 

Thy felt report cals on, we Jong to know 
On what events the other have arriv'd. 

Nun. Sorrow and fury, like two oppoſite fumes, 
Met in the upper Region of a Cloud, 
Art the report mage by this Worthies fall, 

- Brake from the carth, and with them roſe Revenge, 
Entring with freſh powers his two noble friends ; | 
And under that ods fell ſurcharg*d Brifac, 

The friend of D* Amborr, before fierce L*e Anon ; 
Which D*«Ambors ſecelng, as I once did fee 

In my young travels through Armenia, 
Anangric Vnicorne in his tullcaricre; .. 

Charge with too ſwift a foot a Jeweller, 

That watcht him for the Treaſure of his brow ; 
And ere he could get ſhelter of atree, 

Naile him with his rich Antler to the Earth : 

So D* Amboss ranne upon reveng*'d Z' Anon, 
Whocying th'cager point borne in his face, 

And giving backs, fel] back, and in his fall 
His foes uncurbed ſword (topt in his heart : 

By which timeall the life firings of th'tw'other 
Were cut, and both fell as their fpirit few 
Vpwards : and ſti] hunt Honour at the view, 

And now ( of all the fix) ſole D* Ambeir Rood 
Vntoucht, fave only with the others bloud. 

Herr, All fine outright but hee ? 

Nun, All Naine outright but he, 

C 3 
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Who kneeling in the warme life of his friends, 
. ( Allfreckled withthe bloud his Rapicr raind ) 
 Hekifttheir pale lips, and bade both farewel] ; 
Andſce the braveſt man the. French earth bearcs. 
Enter Monſieur, D' Amb. have. | 
Buſſ. Now is the time, y'are Princely vow'd my friend, 
Performe it Princely, and.obtainc my pardon. - 
Conf. Elſe Heaven forgive notme; Come on brave friend. 
If ever Nature held her ſ-lfs her owne, 
When the great -Triall of a King and ſubjeR 
Met in one blcud, both from one belly —_— F' 
Now prove her vertuz and her greatnefſe One, 
Or make the Cone the greater withthe rother, 
( \s tru: Kings ſhould )and for your brothers love, 
(Which is a ſpeciall ſpecies of true vertue) - 
Doe that you'cculd not doe, not being a King, .. 
Henr. Brother L know your ſuit; theſe wilfull murthers- 
Arc ever palt our pardon... palettes 
2touſ, Manly ſlaughter ' 


Should never bearc ttFaccount of wilfall murther; 

It><inga ſpice of jultice, where with life 

Oft:nding paſt law, <quall lite is laid: 

In cquall ballance, to ſcourgethat-offence- 

By laiv of reputation, which to'men 

Excceds al! politive law, arid what that leaves: 

To true mens valours (not prefixing rights 

Of” farisfaction, ſuited to their wrongs ) 

A free mans eminenceamay ſupply and cake, 
Henr, This would make every man that thinks him wrong'd; 

Oris off:nded, or in wtong orright, 

Lay on this violence; and all vaunt themſclves, 

Lawe-menders and ſupplycrs though meere Butchers ; 

Should this f2& (thonughof juſtice) be forgiven ? | 
Worſ. Ono, my Lord;:it wonld make Cowards fare 

To touch the reputationsof truc' men, 

When only they arc left to impe the law, 

Jaſtice will ſoone diltinguiſh murtherous minds 

From juſt revengers : Had my friend beene Nlaine, | + | 

( His- 
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His cnemy ſurviving ) he ſhould die, - 
ho he had added _ murther'd fame. -i|/ 
(Which was in his intent )'2 murthered man; * 
And this had worthily beenc wilfull murther; 
- Bur my fricndonly fav'd his fames deare life, 
Which is above life, taking th'under value, 
 Whichin the wrovg it did was forfeit tohim z 
And in this fat only preſerves a man | 
In bis uprightneſls ; worthy to ſurvive 
Millions of ſuch 2s murther men alive. 
Henry, Wcll brother, riſc, and raiſe your friend withall 
From death to life : and D* Ambeir, let your life - 
(R<fin'd by paſſing through this merited death) 
Be purg'd itrom more ſuch foule pollution; - + - 
Nor on your ſcape, nor valour mare preſuming, 
To be againe fo daring. / | 
Buſſ. My Lord,-- 7 fe 277 ht 
'Tlothe as much:a deed of nnjutucath, 
Aslaw it ſelfe doth ; and to Tyranniſc, . 
Becauſe 1 have a little ſpirit to dare, 
And power to doe, as tobe Tyranniz'd ; 
This is 2 grace that (on my knees redoubled) -; 
I crave to doublc this my ſhort lifes gift; 
And ſhall your royall bountic Centuple, 
That I may {> make good whatlaw andnature 
Have given me for my good : (mce I am free, 
(Off:nding no [uit law )j|tno law make 
By any wrong it docs, my life herflave : 
When I am wrong'dand that law failes to right me, 
Let me be King my ſclfe (as man was made;) 
An1 doc a juſtice that e-Ccceds the law : 
If my wrong paſſe the power of fingle valour 
Toright and expiate ;thenbe youmy King, 
And doe a Right, exceeding Law and Nature : 
Who to himſclfe is law ,no law doth n:ed, 
Off-:nds no Law, andis a King indeed. | 
Henr vj: ywhar thou intrear'(t,we giyebut ours” Exit Rex 
Baſſ.What you have given,my Lord,is ever yours; cam Beatrs 
Gui, Who 
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Gui. Who would have pardon'd ſuch a marttice ? - Exit 
Monſ. Now vaniſh horrors into Court attrations, d 
For which l:t thizbalme make thee freſh and faire, * 
And now forth with thyſerviceto the Dacheſle, 
As my long love will to Montlurries Counteſle. Exit, 
D*:Amb, To whom my love hath long becn vow'd in heare, 
Although in hand forThew I held the Ducheflc. 
And now through bloud and vengeance, deeds of height, 
Andhard to be atchiev'd, tis fit I make 
Attempt of her perfeRion, I nced feare 
* No check inhis Rivalicy, ſince her vertues 
Arc ſo renown'd, and hce of all Dames hated. Exs#, 
Enter Monſieur, Tamyra, and Pero with a Booke. 
Monſ., Pray thee regard thine owne goo, itnot mine, 
And cheere my nts that you doenot know 
What = may be by me, nor what without me; 
I r ave power Tadyance and pull downe:. ny. £ 
my, That's not my ſtudy. Oac way Iam fure 
You (hell not = downeme ; my husbands height 
Is crowne to all my hopes, and his retiring 
To any meane ſtate, ſhall be my aſpiring : 
Mine honour' s in mine owns hands, ſpite of kings. 
Mon. Honour, what's that ? your (:cond maydenhead: 
And what is that ? a word; the word is gone, 
The thing remaines ; the Rolcis pluckt, the ſtalk 
Abides : an caſie loſle where no lack's found, 
Belecve it, there*s as ſma]] lack in the loſſe, 
As there is pame ith» loſing : Archers ever - 
Havetwo ſtrings to a bow, and ſhall great (pid 
(Archer of Archers both in men and women ) 
Be worſe provided than a common Archer ? . 
A Husband and a Friend all wife Wives have. 
Tamy. Wiſe wiyesthey are that on (uch'ſtrings depend, 
With a firme husband joyning a loſe friend- 
Atonſ. Still you Rand on your husband, ſo docall 
The common ſex of yon, when y*are encounter'd 
With one ye cannot fancie : all men know 
You live in Court here by your owne eleRion, 


Frequent- 
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enting all our common ſports and triumphs, 

Allthe moſt yourthfull company of men ; 

And wherefore doc youthis ? To pleaſe your hasband ? 

Tis groſſc and fulſome : if your husbands pleaſure | 

Beall your O>jc&, and you ayme at Honour, 

In living cloſe to him,Get you from Court, 

You may have him at home ; theſe common Put-ofs 

For common women ſerve: my honour ? husband ? 

Dames imaritorious, ne' re were meritorigus : 

Speak plainc, and (ay I doe not like you Sir, 

Yarc anill-fayour'd fellow in my cye 

And I am anſwer'd, 

Tamy. Then pray beanſwer'd: | 
For in good faith my Lord I doe not like you 
In that fort you like, 

Meonſ., Then have at you here: | 
Take { witha politique hand)this rope of Pearle ; : 
And though you be net amorous, yetbe wile : on + 
Take me tor wiſcdom ;he that you can love | 
Is nere the further from you. 

Tamy, Now it comes 
So ill prepar'd, that I may takea poyſon 
Under a medicine as good cheap as it 3 
I will noth.ve it were it werth the world, 

Monſ. Horror of death : could I but pleaſe your eye, 

You would give me the like, erc you would looſe me : 
Honor and husband ? 

Tamy, By this light my Lord | 
Y*arca vile fellow : and Ile tell the King 
Your occapa:ion of diſhonouring Ladies 
And of his Court : a Lady cannot live 
As ſhe was borne, and with that fort of pleaſure | 
Thar fits her ſtate, but ſhe muſt be defam'd 1 
With an infamous Lords detraRion : | 
Who would endure the Court if theſe attempts, » 
Ot open and profel(t luſt muſt behorne ? 

Whoſe there ? come on Dame, youare at your book 
When menarcat your Milirefſe ; have I taught you 
= 


Any 
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Any ſach waiting womans quality ? 
of Farewell good hasband. Exit aw. 
Tamira, Farewell wicked Lord. 
Enter Mont, 
 CHMont. Was not the Monſieur here ? 
Tam. Yes,to good purpole. _ 
And your cauſe is as good to {cek him too, 
And haunt |11s company, 
Mont, Why, whar's the matter ? 
Tam, Matter of death, were I ſome husbands wife : 
T eannot live at quict in my chamber 
For oportunities almolt to rapes 
Ofterd mc by him, 
Mont, Pray thee beare with him : 
Thou know?! he isa Bachelor, and a Courtier, 0 
T, anda Prince : and their prerogatives 
Are, to their lawes, as to their pardons are 
Their reſervations, after Pai liaments, 
One quitsanother : forme gives all their eſſence : 
That Prince doth high in vertues reckoning [tand 
That willentreata vice, and not command : 
Sofarre beare with him : ſhould another man 
Truſt to his priviledge, he ſhould truſt to death : 
Take comfort then (my comfort) nay triamph, 
And crown thy ſclfe, thou part*{t with viRory z 
My preſence is ſo onely deare to thee, 
That other mens appeare worſe than they be. 
For this night yer, beare with my forced abſence : 
Thou know*(t my bufinefſ: z and with how much weight, 
My vow hath charged ir, . 
Tam, True my Lord, andnever 
My tru tlefle love ſhall let your ſerious honour, 
Yet, ſweet Lord, do no ſtay, you know my ſoule 
Is ſo long time without me, and I dead- 
As you arc ablert, 
Aont. By this kiſlz, reccive 
My ſoule for hoſtage, ti}! L tes my love. 
Tam, The morne fhail let me fee you, 


Mont. 
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Atoxt, Withthe funne 

Ile viſit thy more comfortable beauties. = 
Tam. This is my comfort, that the ſunne-hath left 

The whole worlds beauty ere my ſunne leayes me. | 
Atont, Tis latenight now indeed: farewell my light, Exe, 
Tam, Farewell my light and life : But not in him, 

In mincownedark love and light bent to another. 

Alas, that in the wave of our affections 

We ſhould ſupply it with a full diſſembling, 

In which cach youngeſt Maid is grown a Mother, 

Frailty is fruitful], one ſinne gets another : 

Our loves like ſparkles are that brighteſt ſhine, 

When they goc out ; molt vice ſhewes molt divine : 

Goe Maid, to bet, lend me your book I pray : 

Not like your (cle, for forme, Ile this night trouble 

Noneof your ſervices : Make ſure the dores, 

And call your other fellowes totheir reſt, | 
Per. I will,yetI will watch to know why you watch, Ex:e. 
Tam. Now all yee peacecfull regents of themight, 

Silently-gliding exhalations, 

Languiſhing windes, and murmuring falls of waters, 

Sadnefl: of heart, and ominous ſecureneſſe, 

Enchantments, dead ſleepes, all the friends of reſt, 

That ever wrought upon the life of man, 
Extend your utmoſt {irengths ; and this charm'd houre 
Fix like the Center : make the violent whecles 
Of Time and Fortune ſtand ; and Great Exiftens 
(The Makers treafuric) now not ſeeme to be, 
To all but my approaching friends and me : 
They come, alas they come, feare, feare and hope 
Of one thirg, at one inſtant fight in me : 
I love what molt I loath, andcannot live 
Unlcfl=I compaſſ: that which holdg my death: 
For lifes mecre death loving one that loathes me, 
And he love, will loath me, when he ſees The Yautt opens, 
I flie my {cx, my vertue, my Renowne, 
To runne ſo madly on a man unknowne. 
Sce, (ce a Vault 1s opening that was never 
D 2 Knowne 
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Knowne tomy Lord and husband, nor to any 
But him that bringsthe man Ilove, and me; 
How ſhall Ilooke on him ? how ſhall 1 live 
And not conſume in bluſhes,I will in ; 
And caſt my fclfe off, as I ne*re had beene, Exit. 
Aſcenart Frier and D* Ambois. 
Frier, Come worthicſt ſonne, I am paſt meaſure glad, 
That you (whoſe worth I have approv*d {o long) 
Should be the Ovject of her fearetull love ; T 
Since both your wit and ſpirit can adapt 
Thcir full torceto ſupply her utmoſt weakneſſe : 
You know her worths and vertues, for Report 
Of all that know, isto a man a knowledge ; 
You know befides, that our »f:Atons forme, 
Rais'd in our blood, no Reaſon can reforme, 
Though ſhe ſeeke then their ſatisfaRtion, 
(Which ſhe muſt needs, or reſt unfatish:d) 
Your judgement will eficeme her peace thus wrought, 
Nothing leſſe deare, than if your ſelfc had ſought ; 
And (with another colour, which my Aft 
Shall teach you to lay on) your {.1fc mult ſceme 
The onely agent, and the firſt Orbe Move, 
In this our {ct, and cunning world of Love. 
Buſſ. Give m: the colour (my moſt honour'd Father) 
And truſt my cunning then to lay it on, | 
Frier. Tis this,good ſonne; Lord Barriſor (whom you ſlew) 
Did love her deare)y, and with all fit meancs 
Hath urg'd his acceptation, ofall which 
Shee keepes one Ictter written in his blood : 
You mu(t ſay thus then, That you heard from mee 
How much her ſelfe was toucht in conſcience 
Witha Report ( which 1s in truth diſperſt ) 
That your maine quarrel] grew about her love, 
Lord Barriſor imagining your Courtſhip 
Of the great Guiſ:s Duckeſle inthe Preſence, 
Was by you made to his elected Miſtrefls ; 
And fo made me your meanenow to reſolve her, 
Choſing (by my dircRion) thisnights depth, 


k 
Buffy D' Amboiy, 
Fer the more cleare avoiding of all note 
Of your preſumed preſence, and with this 
= clcare her hands of fuch a Lovers blood) 
he will ſo kindly thank and entertaine you, 
(Mc thinks I ſee how ) I, andten to one," 
Shew yon the confirmation in his blood, 
Left you ſhould think report, and ſhedid faine, 
That you ſhall ſo have circumſtantiall meaneg, 
To come to thediret, which muſt be uſed ; 
For the dirc is crooked ; Love comes flying ; 
The hcight of love is ſtill wonne with denying, 
D*eAmb. Thanks honoured Farther, 
Frier, Shee mult never know 
That you know ary thing of any love 


Suſtain'd on her part : Forlearnethis of me;.* «5: 


In any thing a woman does alone, 

If ſhe diflemble, ſhe thinks tis not done; 

If not diflemble, nor a little chide, 

Giveherher wiſh, ſhe is not fatisft'd ; 

To havea man think that ſhenever ſeekes, 

Does her more good thanto have all ſhe likes ; 

This frailty ſticks in them beyond their ſex ; 

Which to reforme, reaſon is too perplex z 

Urge reaſon to them, it will dec no good , 

Hum9ur (that is the charriot of our food 

In cvcry body) muſt in them be fed, 

To carrie their affcions by it bred, 

Stand cloſe. 
| Enter Tamyra with a Book, 


Tam, Alas, I feare my fRirangeneſſe will retire him: 


If he goe back, I die; I muſt prevent it, - 
And chcare his onſet with my fight at leaſt, 
And that's the molt ; though every ſtep he takes 
Socsto my heart, Ile rather dic than ſeeme 
Not to be ſtrange tethatI melt cliceme. 

Frier, Madam. 

Tamy. Ah1 

Fr;er, Yeu will pardon me, ihope.,. 

| D 2 


Thar. 


Gy — — 
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That, ſo beyond your expedRation, 

(And at a time for viſitants ſo unfit} 

I (with my noble friend here) viſit you ; 
You know that my acccſlc at any time 
Hath ever becne admitted ; and that fricnd 
That my care will preſametobring with me, 

Shall have all circmſiance of 'worth:in him, 

To merit 2s free welcome as my ſelfe. 

Tamwy, O Father,but atthisſuſpicious houre 

You know how apt bett men are to ſuſpect us, 

In any caulc, that makes ſuſpicious ſhadew - 

No greater than the ſhadow ofahairez + .. 

And y'are to blame : what though my Lord and husband 
Lic forth to night ? and ſince Icannot (icepe 

When he is ablcnt, I fit up tonight, 

Though all the dores are ſure, and all our ſervants 

As ſure bound with their flcep:s ; yer there is one 

That wakes above, whoſe cye.nol-ep? can binde : 

He ſees through dores, and darknefl:, and our thoughts ; 
Ard therefore as we ſhould avoid with fzare, p 
To think amiſie our {clvcs before his ſcarch ;; 

So ſhculd we be as cyrious to. ſhunne 

All cauſe that other think not4ll ofus,  _ 

D'+Amb, Madam,'tis farre from that : 1 only heard' 
By this my honour'd Father, that your conſctence - + 
Made ſome dcepe ſcruple wich a falſereport ; 

That Barriſors blood ſhould ſomething touch your honour, 
Since he imagin'd I was courting you, 
When I was bold tochange words with the Ducheſle, 
And thercfore made his quarrell, his loflg love 
And ſervice, as 1 hearc, being decpely vowed 
Te your perteRions,which my ready preſence. 
Preſum'd on withmy Fatherat this ſeaſon, 
For the more care of your fo curious honour, 
Can well reſolve your Conſcience,its molt fallc. 
Tam, And is it thereforethat you come good fir ? 
Then crave I now your pardon and my Fathers, 
And ſwcarc your preſence docs me ſo:much good, _ 
| at 


Buffy D' Anvbazs. 
That allI have it bindes to your requitsl}z © S657) 631 
Indecd (ir, *tis moſt truethat a report 
Is ſpread, allea(lging that his love to me 
Was reaſon of your quarrel], and becauſe 
'You ſhall not think I faine it for my glory; 
Thar he importun'd me for his Court ſervice, 
Fle ſhew you his own hand, ſet down in blood 
To that vaine purpoſe : Good Sir, then come in. Exit Tamira 
Father [ thank you now a thouſand fold, * ard D* Amb, 
Fryar. May it be worthit to you honour d daughter. ; 
; Deſcenass Fryar. 
Fins Aus ſecundi. 


Adus Tertij Scena Prima. 


Enter D' Ambou, Tamyra, with a ('haixe of Pearls, 


D' Amb, Or Miftreſſe ceaſe, your conſcience is too nice, 
And bites too hotly of the Paritaneſpice. , 
Tam, O my dearc ſervant, in thy cloſe embraces, 

I have ſet open all the dores of danger 

To my encompalt honour, and my life : 

Bctore I was ſecure againſt death and hell ; 

But now am ſubje& to the heartleſſe feare, 

Ot cvecry ſhadow, and of every breath, 

And would change firmnc}ſ: with an aſpen leafe : 

So confid-ht a fpotlefic conſcience is ; 

So weake a guilty : O rhe dangerous (izege 

Sinne layes about us ? and the tyrannie 

He exerciſes when he hath expugn'd : 

Like to the horror of a Winters thunder, 

M:xt with a guſhing Rtorme, char ſ:ff-r nothing 

Toltine abroad on carth, but their own rages, 

Is (inne, when it bath gathered head aboye us, 

No roofe, no ſhelter can ſecure us fo, 

But he will drowne our cheeks in feare or woe. 

D*eAmbos. S.n isa coward Madath, and inſults 

But on cur weakneſie,in his trueft valonr ; 
And {@ our ignorance tames us, that we let 
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His ſhadowes _ us: and likeempty clonds 
In whichour faulty apprehenſions forge 
The formes of Dragons, Lions, Elephants, 
When they hold no proportion : the {lie charmes 
Ofthe witch policy makes him, like a Monſtcr 
Kept onely to ſhew men for Servile money : 
Fhat falſe hagge often paints him in her cloth [ 
Ten times more monſtrous than he is in troth : 
Inthrce of us, the fecret of our meeting, 
Is onely guarded, and three friends as one 
Have ever beenceltcem'd :as our three powers 
That in one {oule, arc, as one united ; 
Why ſhould we fearethen ? for my ſelfe I ſweare 
Sooner ſhall torture be the Sire to pleature, 
And health be grievous to one long time fick, 
Than the deare jewell of your fame in me, 
Be made an out-caſlt to your infamy ; 
Nor ſhall my va}Jue (ſacred to your vertnes ) 
Onely give free courſe toit, from my ſelfc 
But take itflic out of the mouths of Kings 
In golden vapours, and with awtall wing, 
Tam. It rclis as all Kings ſcales were ſec in thee, 
Now lct ns ca]l my Father, whom I ſwcate 
I couldextreamly chide, but that I feare 
To make him ſa ſu{p;cious of my love 
Ot which ( {ſweet ſervant) doe nor let him know 
For all the world. 7 
D* Amb. Alas lhe will nottÞink it? 
Tam. Come then — ho? Father, ope, and take your friend, 
eAſcendit Frier. . 
Frier, Now hanour d daughter, is your doubt refolv'd. 
Tam. 1 Father, but you went away too ſoons. 
Fryer, Too ſoone ? | 
Tam, Indecd you did, you ſhould have ſtaycd ; 
Had not your worthy fricnd beenc of your bringing, 
And that containes all-lawes to temper me, 
Not all the fearcfull danger that beſieged us, 
Had aw'd my throat from exclamation. 


Friey, 


Buſs) D' Ambus. A 

Fryer, 1 know your ſcridus diſpoſition well. , # 

Come ſonne the morne comes on. . 
Iy Amb. Now honour'd Mifireſſe 

Till farthcr ſervice call, all blilc ſupply you, | 
Tamy. And you this chaine of pearle, and my love onely. 

It is not 1,tatyrgent deſtiny, +# Deſerndit Frier and D* Amb. - 

That (as great States-men for gheir generalbend 

In politique juſtice, make pode men cffend) 

Enforceth my offence to make it jult ; 

What ſhall weak Damegdo:,whea th'whole wor of Nature 

Hatha firong finger in cach one of us ? 

Needs mult that {weep away the (illy cobweb 

Of our ſtill-undone labours ; that layes till 

Our powersto it ; as tothe line, the tone, 

Not to the ſtone, the line ſhould be oppos'd. 

We cannot keepeour conſtant courſe in yertue ; 

What is aþke at all parts ? every day &# 

Differs from other 3 every houre aud minute : 

| T,every thought in cur falſe clock of life, 


Oft times inverts the whole circumferense : 
We m.uit be ſometimes one, ſonctimes ancther : 
© Ourbodies are but thick clouds to onr ſoules ; 
Through which they cannotdhine when they deſire : . 
When all theKtarres, and even the fimne himſelf2, 
Mult ay the vapours times that he exhales 
Before he can make good his beames to us : 
O bouw can we, that are but motes to him, 
Wandt1ing at randon in his ordered rayecs, 
Di{perſe our paſſions fumes, with our weak labours, 
That are more thick and black than all earths vapours ? 
Emter CMont. | 
Mon. Good dry, my love z what.up and ready too ! 
Tam, Both, (my deare Lord) notallthis night made [ ® 
My {cle unready, cr could ſleepa wink. 
Mont, Alas, what troubled my true Loves my pe:ce, 
Frombeing at peace within her better ſelfe ? 
Or how could {leepe forbeare ro ſeizethine eyes 
When he might challevge them as hisjult priſe ? 
E 


Tam, 
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Taw, lamyn nopowreearthly, but in yours ; 

To what cnd ſhould I goe tobed my Lord, 

That, wholly miſt the comfort of my bed? - 
Or how ſhould ſlecpe poſſefſe my faculties, h 
Wanting the proper cher of mine eyes ? 

Mont. Then will I nevermore ſleepenjght from thee : 
All mine owne Butfinefſe, all the,Kings affures, 

Shall take the day to ſerve themTEver, night 
lle ever dedicate tothy delight. 6 

Tam. Nay, good my Lord cſiccine got my dcfires 
Such doters on their hamours, that my judgement 
Cannot ſubdue thema to your worthicr pleaſure : 

A wives pleas'd husband mult her obje&t be 
In all her ats, not her footh'd fantaſic. 

Mont. Then come my Love,Now pay thoſe Rireg to (leepe 
Thy faireeycs owe him : ig] wenow to bed? 

Tam, O rio my Lord, y6ur holy Frier fayes, « 

All couplings inthe day that touch the bed, . 
Adulterous are, even in the marricd ; 

Whoſe grave and worthy doQrine, well I know, 
Your faith in him will liberally allow. 

Ant, Rees a moſt learned and Religious man : 
Come tothe Prel. nce then, and ſeagreat D* Amboi: 
(Fortunes proud muſhrome ſhot up ina night) « 

Stand like an 4r/as under our Kings arme; 
Which greatnefſe with him Monſicur now cnvies 
As bitterly and deadly as the Guile, 

Tam,Whart,he that was but yeſterday his maker? 
His raiſer and preſerver ? 

Mont. Even the fame. | 
Each naturall agent works but to this end, 

To render thet it works on, Tike it ſclfe ; 

Whith fince the Monlicur in his at on D* Ambor, * 
Cannot to hig ambitious end cf, 

Bur that.(quite opþoſite)-the King hath power 

(In bis love borne to D'eAmboir) to convert 

The point of Monkeurs aime-on his owne breaſt, + 
He turncs his outward love to inward hate ; 


A Princes: 


Buſy D' Ambois. 3t 
A Princes love is like the lightnjugs fume, 
Which no man can embrace, but muſt conſume, Fxeunt. 
Henry, D'eAmbois, Monſiewr, Guife, Dutches 
. Annggell, (harlot, Attendants, 

Henry, Speak home Buſy, thy, impartiall words 
Are like brave Faulcons that dare truſſe a Fowle 
Much greater than themſelves ; Flattcrerg are Kites 
That check at Spartrowes ; thou ſhalt be my Eagle, 
And beare my thunder underneath thy wings : 
Truths words like jewels hang in th'cates of Kings. 

Buſſ. Would I might live to ſeeno Jewes hang there , 
In ficed of jewels ;ſycophants I meanc, | 
Who uſe truth Jike the Devil, his trus Foc, 
Caſt by the Angell to the pit of feares, 
And bound in chaines ; truch ſeldome decks Kingg cares : 
Slave flattery (like a Rippicrs legs rowl'd up 
In boots of hay-ropes) with Kings ſoothed guts 
Swadlcd and ſirappl'd,now lives onely free. 
O tig a ſubtle knave; how like the nlague 
Unfeleghe ſtrikes intothe hraine of man, 
And rageth in hig entrailes when he can, 
Worſe than the poiſon of a red hair'd man ? 

Henr. Fly at him and his brood,I caſt thee off, 
And once more givethe: ſurnameof mine Eagle, 

Buff, Ile make you ſport enough then, let mc haye 
My lucerns too, (or dogs inur'd to hunt 
Beaſts of moſt rapine) but to put them up, 
And if I trufſe not, let mg not be truſted : 
Shew mea great man (by the peoples voice, 
Which is the voice of God) that by his greatneſſe 
Bumba ſs his privateroofes, with publique riches ; s 
That affe ts royaltic, riſing from a clapdith ; 
That rulesfſ@ much more by his ſuffering King, 
That he makes Kings ofHiis ſubordinate ſlaves: 
Himſclfe and them graduate like woodmoungers 
(Piling a (tack of billets) from he earth, 
Raiſing cach other into lteeples heights ; 
Let him convey this on the turning props 

E.2 
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Of Protean Law, and (his ow ſell keeping ) 

Keepe all upright ; let me but hawlk at him, 

Ne play the Vulture, and fo thump his liver, 

That (Ike a hage ualading Argolea) @ 

He ſhal] conf. all, and you then may hang him. 

Shew me a Clergie man, that 1s in voice 

A Lark of Heaven, in heart a Mowle of carth 

That hath good living, and a wicked life ; 

Atemperatc look, and a IJuxucious gut 

Turning the rents of his ſuperfluous Cures « 

Into ygur Pheſants and your Partriches ; 

Vent:ng thzir Quinteſſence as men read Hebrew : 

Let me but hawlk at him, and, like the other, 

He ſhall confeſle all, and you then may hang him. * 

Shew me a Lawyer that turnes ſacred law &@ * 

(Theequall rendrer of cach man his owne, 

The likes of Rapine and Extortion, 

The SanRtuary and impregnable defence 

Ofretir*d learning, andbeſicged vertuz ) 

Into a Harpy, that catesall bu*'s owne, 

Into the damned ſinnes it puniſheth ; 

Into the Synagogue of theeves and Atheiſts ; 

Bloed into gold, and juſtice into Juſt : 

Let me but hawlk at him, asat the reſt, 

He ſhall confeffe all, and you then may hang him.: 1 
Enter Ment-Surrey, Tamira, and Pero. 

Gxi Where will you find tuch game as you would hawk at? : 

Buſſ. Ile hawlk avout your houſe for one of them, 

Gui, Come, y*areaglorious Ruffin, and runne proud 
Of the Kings headlong graces ; hold your breath, 

Or byghat poyſon'd vapour not the King 
Shall back your murtherous valour againſt me. 

Buſſ. 1 would the King would make bis preſence free - 
But for one bout betgyi «t us :By the revE&ence ; 
Due to the ſacred ſpace twixt kings and ſubjeReg, 

Here would1I make thee caſt that popular purple, 
In which thy proud ſouls fits and braves thy ſoyera ign2. 

Mor, Peace, peace, T.pray thee peace. 


Baſ. 
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Buſſ. Let him peace firſt that made the firſt warge.” 
Aſonſ, He's the better man. 
Buſſ. And therefore may doe work ? 
CMerſ. He has more titles. 
Buſſ. So Hyara had more heads, 
Hon, He's greater knowne, | 
Buſ.. His greatnefſe is the pzoples, mine's mine owne, 
AMonſ. He's nobly borne. 
Buſſ. He isnot, I am noble. ; - 
Andnobſeſſe in his blood hath no gradation, 
But in his merit, 
Gw4, Th art not nobly borne, 
But baſtard tothe Cardinall of eAmboeir. 
Buſſ. Thou liclt proud Guiſerd ; let me flic (my Lord.) 
Heny. Not in my face; (my Eagle) violence flics 
The SanQuaries ofa Princes eyes. | 
Buſ, Still ſhall we chide ?and fomeupon this bit ? 
Is the Guife onely great in fation ? x: 
Stands henot by himſclfe ? Proves he th? Opinion 
That mens ſonles are without them ? Be a Duke, 
And lead meto the field, 
Gui. Come, follow me, | 
Henr. Stay them, (tay D* Ambox; Coſen Guiſe, I wonder 
Your honour'd diſpoſit:on brooks fo j11 | 
A man ſo good, that only would uphold 
Man in his native nobleſſe, from whoſe fall 
All our difſ:ytionsriſe ; that in himſclfe 
(Without the outward patches of our frailty, 
Riches and honour) knowes fe comprehends 
Worth with the greateſt : Kings had never borne 
Such boundlefle Empire over other men, 
Had all maintain the fpiritand ſtate of D* Amber; 
Nor had the full impartiall hand of nature 
That all things gave in her originall, | 
Without thele definite terms of Mine and Thine, 
Beene turn'd unjuſtly to the hand of Fortune, 
Had all preſetv'd her in her prime, like D* Ambeps ; 
Noenvicyno diſuaionhad diffs, | 
'E 23 Or 
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Or pluck'd oneſtick out of the galden faggot, 

In which the world of Satzrne bongdour lifes, 

Had all beene held together with thenerves, = 

The genius and th'ingenious ſoule of D' eAmbors, 

Let my hand therefore be the Hermean rod 

Topartand reconcile, and ſo conſerve you, 

As my combin'd cmbracers and ſupporters. 

B«f\, Tis our Kings motion, and we ſhall not ſeeme 
(Te worlt ges) womaniſh, though we change thus ſoone 
Never ſo great grudge for his greater pleaſure. » 

G3. Iſfcale to that, and ſo the manly freedome 
That you ſo much profeſlc, hereafter prove not 
A bold and glorious licence to depyave, 

To mc his hand ſhall hold the Hermean vertue . 
Hisgrace affects, in which ſubmiſſye (igne 
On this bis facred right hand, I lay mine. - : 

Buſſ, Tis well my Lord, and to your worthy greatneſſe 
Decline not to the greater inſolence, pM 
Nor make you think it a Prerogative, 

To rack mens freedomes withthe ruder wrongs ; 
My hand (tuck full of lawrell, in true (igne 

Tis wholly dedicate tg righteous peace) 

In all ſubmiffion kifſeth th'other fide. 

Hen, Thanks to ye both : and.kindly I mvite ye 
Both toa banquet wh:reiweele ſacrifice 
Full cups to confirmation'of your loves ; 

At which (faire Ladies ) I cntreat your preſcnce. 
And hope you Madam will take one carowle 
For reconcilement of your Lord ind ſervant. 

Duckies, It I ſhould fatke ny Lord, ſomeother Lady 
Would be found there todoethat for my ſervant. 

CMWVouſ, Any of theic here? 4 


Daches, Nay, I know not that. (Lady: 
D' Amb, Think your thoughts, like my Mifirefſe , honour'd 


Tam), I think not on you Sir, y*arconel know.not, 


D*eAmb. Cry you mercy Madam. - Exenunt Henry, 
AMemſ, Oh Sjr, has ſhe met you ? D* Amb.Ladus 


Morf, What had iny bounty dragk when it rais'd him ? 


Gui, 
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©nui, Y ave ſtuck usupa very-worthy fag, _ 

That takes moſt winde than we withall opr failes; 
Menſ. Oo he ſpredgand flouriſhes: * 
Gul, He muſt downe, 

Upſtarts ſhould never perch too neere a cro 
Monſ. Tis true my Lord; and as this doting band, 

Even ont of carth, (like 74»0) ſtruck this Giant, 

So Foves great ordnance ſhall be here implide 

To firike him under th*e/£2n« of his pride : 

To which work lend your hands and let us aft 

Where we may {:t ſnares for his ranging grgatnes : 

I think it beſt, amongſt our greateſt women z 

For there isno ſuch trap tocatch an upſtart 

As a looſe downfall : for you know their falls 

Arc th'ends of all mens rifing : if greatmen 

And wiſe make {capes to pleaſe advantage, 

Tis witha w#man : women'that worſt may 

Still hold mens candels : they dircct and know 

All thingsamiſſe in all men Fand their women * | 

All things amiſſe jn them : through whoſe charm'd monthes 

We may ſcc all the cloſe ſcapes of the Court : 

When the moſt royall beaſt of chaſe, the Hart 

(Bcing old, and cunniog in his layres and haunts) 

Can never be diſcovered tothebow 

The peece or hound : yet where (behind ſome Queich) 

He breaks his gall, and rutteth vwith his hinde, 

The place is markt, and by his Venexy 

He ſtil] is taken, Shall ye then attempe 

The chiefclt meane to that diſcovery here, 

And court cur greateſt Ladies chiefelt women, 

With ſhewes of love, and liberall promiſes ? 

Tis but our breath. 1 ſomething given in hand, 

Sharpen their hopes of more, *twill be well ventur'd. 
Gui, No doubt of that : and 'tis the cunningſt point 

Ofour devis'd inveſtigation, | 
HMonf. I have broken 

The yce to it alrcady with the woman 

Of your chalt Lady, 2nd conceive good hope, 


* 
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nextmecting 
Montſ, Nay, ; 
G#iſq. Take ſay of her my Lord, ſhe comes moſt fiely. 
Monſ. Starting back? 1,» bt 
© 4. Emter (harloR <Avable, Pere. | 
Gwi. Yarcingag*dindecd, .., - | 
Char, Nay, pray my Lord forbcare. 
. Mont. What gkittith, ſervant? | 

An, No tny Lord, Iamnotſo fit for your ſervice. 

Char, Pray pargon me now ny L6rd, my Lady expects me; 

G3. lleFatisficher expoRation, as far asan Vnklemay, 

Aonſ. Well faid: a ſpirit of Courtſhip ofall hands : 

Now mine owne Pero : haſt thou remembred me + 
For the a—_ I entrcated thee to make of thy Miſtreſſe ? 
ſpcak boldly, and be-fure of all things I bave {worneto thee, 

Pero, Building on that afſurance (my Lord)! mMhy ſpeak : and 
much the rather;becauſe my Lady hath not truted me with that 
Icantell you ; fer now [-cannotb@fid to betray her. 

EMHonf. That's all ons, fo wee reach our objets 2 forth I be. 
ſkech thee. | 2-4 Þ 20-7: $52] 

Per, To tell youtruth, my/Lord;-I haye made a firange dif. 
cover). | p 

Man. Fxcellent 1 Pero thou reviv'it me: may I fink quick to 
perdition, if my tongue diſcover it, * + Tt: 

Per, Tis thus then: This lalt night my Lordlayforth zandT 
watching my Ladicsſittipg up., ſtole up-at midnight from my 
palVar, and (having made a hole both through the wall 
and arras to herinmoR Qer) 1 Gay D' Ambois and her (clic 
reading a Ictter, | * | 
. Monſ. D' Amboig? + ; | , 

Per. Even he my Lord; | 

CMonſ.:Do'it thou not dreame wench? : 

Per, Tiweare, le is the man. 

Morſe, The deyill he is, and thy Lady his dam: Why fs 
was the happieſt ſhot that ever flew , 'the juſt plague of hypo- 
crifie leveI'd it , Oh the iftfinite regions+betwirt a womans: - 
tongue and her heajt | is this our Goddefſe vf chaſticy ?I n_—_ 
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I could not be fo ſkighted , if ſhe had not her fraught beſides : 
and therefore plotted this with her woman : never dreaming of 
D*eAmboys. Deare PeroI will advancethee for ever; bur tell 
menow : Gods pretious it transformes mce with admiration : 
ſweet Pero,whom ſhould ſhe trult with this conveyance ? Or, 
all the dorcs being made ſure, how ſhould his conveyance be 
made ? 

Per, Nay my Lord,that amazes me ; I cannotby any fludy (6 
much as gueſlc at it. -. 

Monſ, Well,let's favour our apprehenſions with forbearing 
that a little ; for if my hcart were not boopt with adamant,the 
conceipt of this would have burſt ir: but heark thee. /hifpers, 

ont, 1 pray thee reſolve mee ; the Duke will neycr 1ma» 
gincthat I am a bulic about's wife : hath D* eAmbors any privy 
acccſſcto her ? 

An, No my Lord, D* Ambou negleRs her (ag ſhee takes it) 
and is therefore ſuſpicious that cither your Lady , or the Lady 
Beaxpre hath cloſely cntertain'd him. 

ont. Ber lady a likely fuſpition , and very neerc the life ; 
eſpecially of my wife. 

AMonſ, Come, we'l diſguiſe all, with ſeeming onely to have 
courted ; away dry palm : ſh'asa livor as dfy as a bisket :a man 
may goe a whole voyage with her, and get nothing but tem- 
peſts from her windpipe, | 

Gm, Heres one, (I think) has ſwallowed a Porcupine, ſhee 
caſtsp icks from her rongue ſo. 

Mont. And here*s a Peacock ſeemes to have devour'd one of 
the A'pes,ſhe has ſo ſwelling a ſpirit, & is ſo cold of her kindnes, 

( har.We are no windfalls my Lord ; ye nut gather us with 
the laddes of matrimony, or we'l hang till webe rotten. 

Monſ. Indeed that's the way ro make ye right openarſes,But 
alas ye have no yortions fit f6& ſuch husbands as we wiſh you, 

Per. Portions my Lord,Fyes and ſuch portions as your prin- 
cipality cannot purchaſe. 

A1onſ. What woman ? what are thoſe portions ? 

Per. Riddlc my riddle my4 ord. 

Aenſ. 1 marry wench, I think thy portion is a right riddle, 

a man ſhall neyer finds it out : but =y hare It, 


Pex, 
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Per, You ſhall my Lord, 
What*s that, that being molt rar*'s moſt cheap ? 

That when you ſow, you never reap ? 

That whenit growes moſt, moſt youn it ? 

And fill you loſe it when you win it ? 

That when tis commoneſt, tis deareſt, 

And when tis fartheſt off, *tis necreft ? 
Movſ. Is this your great portion ? 

Per. Even this my Lord. 

Monſ., Beleeve mel cannot riddle it, 

Per, No my Lord, tis my chaſtity, which you ſhall neither 
riddle nor fiddle. 

Morf, Your chaſtity ? let me begin with the end of it ; how 
is .womans chaſtity ncereſt a man, when tis furthelt off ? 

Per, Why my Lord, when you cannot get it, it goes to th" 
heart on yon ;; and that I think com:s moſt necre you : and I am 
ſure it ſhall be farre enough off; and ſo wee leave you to ou 
mercies, Exennt women. 

Menſ. Farewell riddle, 

G#i, Farewell Medlar. 

Atont. Farewell winter plam, 

IMonſ. Now my Lords, what fruit of our inquiſition ? feele 
you nothing budding yet ? Speak good my Lord ountſarry. 

Aont, No: hing bat this; D* Ambois is thought negligent in 
obſcrving the Ducheſſ:,and therefore ſhes ſuſpicions that your 
Neece or my Wife cloſely entcrtaines him, 

Monſ, Your wiſe;my Lord ? Think you that poſſible ? 

Mont, Alas,T know ſhe flies him like her laſt houre. 

Atonſ., Herlaſt houre > why that comes upon her the more 
ſheflies it : Docs D* Ambois fo think you ? 

Mont. That's not worth the anſwering : Tis miraculous to 
think with what monſters womens imaginations engrofle them 
when they arc once enamony'd, and what wonders they will 
work for their fatisfation, They will make a ſheepe valiant, a 
Lion feare/nll, —_ | 

Atonf, And an Aﬀe confident, well my Lord, more will come 
forth ſhortly, get you to the banquet, — 

&»iſe, Come wy Lord, I have the blind fide of one of them. 
| E xt 
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Exit Guiſe euns Mont. : 
| Mount. O the unſounded Sea of womensbloods, 
That when tis calme(t, is moſt dangerous ; - 
Not any wrinkle creaming in their faces, 
6 W hen in their hearts arc ScyHaand Caribars, 
Which till are hid'in dark and Randing foggs, 
Where never day ſhincs, nothing ever growes, 
AS But weeds and poy ſons, that no States-man Kknowes; 
Not Cerberus ever ſaw the damned nookes 
Hid withth: vailes of womens vertuous lookes- 
But what acloud of ſulphur have I drawne 
Up to my boſome in this dangerous ſecret ? 
* Which itmy haſt (with any ſpark) ſhould lighe 
Erc D* Ambois were engag'd in ſome fire plot 
I were blowne np; He would be ſure, my death. 
af Would I had never knowne it, for before 
#5 T ſhall perſwadeth'importance to Montſurry, 
'Y And make him with ſome iudicd [tratagem, 
Train D* Amboeis to his wreak, his maid may tell it, | | 
Or I (out of my fiery thirlt to play | 
With the ell Tyger, up indarkneſle tyed, 
And give it ſome light) make it quite break looſe, 
I feare it afore heaven, and will not ſee 
D* Ambois againe, till I have told Montſurry, 
And {ct a ſhare with him to free my fearesz whoſethere ? , 
Enter Maffe, 


Aaffe. My Lord ? 
Monſ, Goe call the Count Montſarry, 
And makethe dores faſt, I willſpeak withnone 
Till he come to me, | 
= affe, Well my Lord. Exiturnus. | 
Monſ. Orelſe | 
Send you ſome other, and ſce all the dores | 
Made fafe your ſelfe I pray, haft, flie about it. 
Adaffe.Y ou'l ſpeak with none but with the Count onrſurry, 
Atont. With none but hee except it be the Guile, 
HMaffe. Sec even by.this, there's one exception more, | 


Your Grace muſt be more firme in the command, O 
F 2 : 
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Or clſc ſhall I as weakly execute. 


| TheGuilſc ſhall ſpeak with you? 


Monſ, He ſhall I fay. 
Maffe. And Count Aontſtrrry ? 
Meonſ. T,and Count Montiſarry. 
. Maffe, Your Grace mult pardon me, that Tam bo' 
Tourge the cleare and full fenceof your pleaſure ; 
Which when fo ever Lhave knowne, [ hope 
Your Grace will fay, I hit it to a haire, 
Aonſ. You have. 
HMaffe. Thope fo,or I would be glad, — . 
CMonſ. Ipray thee get thee gone, thou art ſo tedious 
In the ſtrickt forme of all thy ſervices, 
That I had better have one negligent, 
You hit my pleaſure well, when D* Ambos hit you, 
Did you not, think you ? | 
CMaffe. D* Ambou? why my Lord? 
Aonf, T pray theetalk no more, but ſhut the dores. 
Doe what Icharge thee. 
Maffe, 1 will my Lord, and yet 
I would be glad :be wrong Thad of D* Amwbois — 
Aonſ.Precious then it 18a Fate that plagues me 
In this mans foolery, I may be murthered 
While he (tands on prote&Rion of his folly, 
Avant about thy charge. . 
Maffe. 1 goc my Lord. 
T had my head broke in his faithful ſervice, 
I had no ſuit the more, nor any thanks, 
And yet my tecth mult [tj]] be hit with D*” Amwbors. 
D' Ambois my Lord ſhall know. — 
Mor. The devill and D* Ambeis, Exit Maffe. 
How am I tortur*d with this truſty foole ? 
Never was any curious in his place 
Todoe things jultly, but he was an Aﬀe: 
We cannot finde one truſty that is witty, 
And thercfore bearetheir diſproportion. 
Grant thou great ſtarr, and angell of my life, 
A ſure leaſe of it but for ſome few dayes, 


That I may cleare my boſome of the Snake 
Icheriſht there, and then I will defie 
All check to it but Natures, and her Altars 
Shall crack with veſſelscrown'd with ev*ry liquor 
Prawn from the higheſt, and moſt bloudy humors, 
I feare him ſtrangely, his advancod valour 
Is like a ſpirit ra!s*d without a circle, 
Endangering him that ignoraatly rais'd him, 
And for whoſe fury he hath learnt no limit. 
Enter Maffe haſtily. 

Aaffe. I cannot help it, what ſhould I do more? 
As was gathering a fit Guard to make 
My paſſage to the dores, and thodorcs ſare, 
The man of bloud igenter'd, 

Monſ. Rage of death. 
If 1 had told the ſecret, and he knew it, 
Thus had I bin endanger'd : — My ſweet heart | 
How now ? what lcap'ſt thou at? 

Enter D* Amboss, 

D*eAmb. O royall objeR. 


Aſorſ. Thou dream'ſt awake : Object inth'empty aire ? 
D* Amb, Worthy the browes of Titan, worth his chaire. 


Morſe Pray thee what mean* thou ? 
D* Amb, See you nota Crowne 
Empalecthe forchead ofthe great King Monſicur ? 
CMonſ. Ofic upon thee, 
D” Amb. Prince, that is the SubjeRt 
Of all theſe your retir'd and ſole diſccurſes. 


Menſ. Wilt thou not leave that wrongfull ſuppoſition ? 
D* Amb. Why wrongfull ? to ſuppoſe the doubrIcflc righe 


To the ſucceſſion worth the thinking on. 


Monſ. Well, leave theſe jeſts, how Iam over-Joyed 


With thy wiſh'd preſence, and how fit thou cont, 
For of mine honour I was ſending for thee, 
D* Amb, To what cnd ? 
Meonſ., Oncly for thy company, 
W hich I have till in thought, but that”sno payment 
On thy part made with perſonall _— 
£3 
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Thy abſence ſo long ſuffered oftentimes 
Put mein ſome little doubt then do'lt not love me. 
Wilr thou doe one thing therefore now ſincerely? 
D*eAmb. 1; any thing, but _— of the King- 
AZonſ. Still in that difcord, and ill rakennote? 
How moſt unſcalonable thou playeſt the Cucko, 
In this thy fall of friendſhip? 
D' Amb. Then doe not dou, 
That there is any at within my nerves, 
But killing of the King that ignot yours. 
Morſ. 1 will not then; to prove which by my love 
Shewne to thy vertucs, and by all fruits clſc 
Already ſprung from that ſtill flouriſhing tree, 
With whatloever may hereafter ſpring, 
I charge thee utter (even with all the freedome 
Both of thy noble nature and thy friendſhip) 


| The full and plaine ſtate of me'in thy thoughts, 


D* Amb. What, utter plainly what I think of you ? 
Mon, Plaine as truth, 


D* Amb,Why this ſwims quite againſt the ſtream of greatnes; 


Great men would rather hearec their flatterics, 
And if they be not made fooles, arc not wile. 
Aonſ, tam no ſuch great foole, and therefore charge the: 
Even from the root of thy free heart, diſplay mee; 
D'* Amb. Since you af: itin ſuch ſcrious termes, 
If your ſelfe firſt will tel] me what yonthink 
As freely ard as heartily of me, 
I'lc be asopen in my thoughts of you, 
Monſ. Abargaingf mine honour ; and make this, 
That prove we in our full diſſeQtion 
Never fo faule, live til] the founder friends. 
. D' Amb,What elſc Sir?come pay me home, ile bide it brave] 
CHMonf. I willl fweare. I think thee then a man, 
That dares as much as a wilde horſe or Tyger ; 
As hcadſtrong and as bloody ; and fo feed 
The ravenous wolfe of thy moſt Caniball valour, 
{Rather than not employ It) thon would'Rt turne 
Hackſtcr to any whore, ſlave to a Jew, 
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Or Engliſh uſurer, to force poſſeſſions, 

And cut mens throats of morgaged eliates; 
Or thou would'(t tire thee kkea Tinkers ſirumper, 
And murther market folks, quarrell with ſheepe, 
And runhe as mad as eFjax ; ſerve a Butcher, 

Boe any thing but killing ofthe King : 

That in thy valour th'art like other naturalls, 

That haye ſtrange gifts in nature, but no ſoule 
Diffus'd quite through, to make them of a peece, - 
But ſtop at-humours, that are more abſurd, | 
Childiſh andvillanous than that hackſter, whore, 
Slave, cut-throat, Tinkers bitch, compar'd before : 
And in thoſe humours wonld'ſt envic, betray, 
Slander, blaſpheme, change cach hourea religion ; 
Doe any thing, but killing of the King ; 

That in thy valour (which istill the dnnghill, 

To which hath reference all filth in thy houſe) 
Th'art more ridiculous and vaine-glorioug 

Than any Mountibank ; and impudent 

Than any painted Bawd ; which, not toſooth 

And glorihe thee like a Iepiter Hammon, 

Thou cat*{t thy heart in vineger ; and thy gall 
Turns all thy blood to poy ſon, which is cauſe 

Of that Toad-poole that (tands in thy complexion 
And makes thee (with a cold amd carthy moikure, 


'Which is the damine of putrifation, 


As plague to thy damn'd pride) rot as thou liv'lt ; 
To fiudy calumnics and treacheries ; 

To thy friends ſlaughters, like a Scrich-owle ing, 
And to all aiſchicfes, but to kill the King, 

D* Amb. So: Have youſaid ? 

Monſ. How thinke| thou ? Doe I flatter? . 
Speak I not likea truſty tricnd to thee ? 

D*eAmb. That cverany man was bleſt withall ; 
So here's for me. I think youare (at worſt ) 
No devill, ſince y*are like tobe no King z 
Of which, with any friend of yours Ile lay 
This poore Stillado kere, gaink all the ſtares, 
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I, and *gainſt all your treacherics, which are more; 
That you did never good, but to doe ill ; = 
But ill of all ſorts, free and for it (clfe : 
That (like a murthering making lancs in Armies 
The firſt man of a rank, the whole rank falling) / 
If you have wrong'd one man, y*arc fo farre 
From making him amends, that all his race, 
Friends and aſſociates fall into your chace : 
Thar y arc for perjurics the very prince * 
Of all intelligencers; and your voice 
Is like an Ealterne winde, that where it flies, 
Knitsncts of Catterpillars, with which you catch 
The prime of all the fruits the Kingdome ycelds. 
That your politicall head is the curt fount 
Ofall the violence, rapine, cruclty, 
[ * Tyrannic & Atheiſme flowing through the realme, 
|; That y*avc a tongue fo ſcandalous, *twill cur 
The pure(t Chriſtall ; andabreath that will 
Kill to that wall a ſpider ; you will jeſt | &. 
With God, and your ſoule to the devilltender 
For laſt ; kiſſe horror, and with death engender. - 
That your foule body isa Lerncan fenne 
Of all the maladics breeding inall mzn. 
That youare utterly without a ſoule: 
And (for your life) the thred of that was ſpunne, 
When C:tho(lept, and lct her breathing rock { 
Fall in the durt ; anp Lacheſir fill drawes it, -" 
Dipping her twiſting fingers in a boule 
Defil*d, and crown'd with vertucs forced ſoule, 
And laſtly (which I muſtfor Gratitude 
Ever remember) That of all my height 
And dearc life, you arc the onely ſpring, 
Onely in royall hope to kill the King. 
Atonſ. Why now I ſee thou lov'lt me, come to the banquet- 


: CY 05-0 : 
Finis Afus tertij. WR 5 
SIE AIIIEEES Y Aqus 


Buſy D' Ambeis, - 48 
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Henry, Monſieur with a, Letter, Guiſe Montſnrry, By 
7 yn ,Beanpre, Pero,(harlotte, Anable 1 
Pyrha, with fonre Pages, 


Hem, F Adies, ye havenot doneour banquet right, 
| Lor lookt upon it with thoſe chectcfull rayes 
That __O__ yourþbreaths to flouds of gold ; 
Your looks, methinks, arc not drawne opt with thoughts, 
Socleare and free as heretofore, bur foule 
As if the thick complexiongof men 
Govern'd within them. 
Buſſ.-*Tis not like my Lord 
That mcn in women rule, but contrary ;: 
For as the Moone ( of all things God created) 
Not only is the moſt agpgopriate image 
Or glaſſs to ſhew them how they'wax and wane, 
Bur in her hcight and motion likewiſe bearcs 
_ Itmperiall influences that command . 
In a)l their powerg,and makg them wax and-wane; 
So women, that (of all things made of nothing) 
Arc'the mot perfe& Idols of the Moone, 
(Or till-cmwean'd fweet Moon-calves with white faces) 
Not only arc paterns of qhange to men ; 
Bart as the tender Mooryſhine of gheiggpcauties 
Clearcs, or is cloudy, mal® men glad or fad, * 
So then they ru!c in men, not-men inthem.” . 
Afonſ. Bur here the Moons are chang'd (as the King notes) 
And cirther men rule in them, or ſome. power 
Beyond their voluntary faculty : 
For nothing can recover their loſt faces. * 


Adontſur. None can be alwayes our griclcs andjpy 
Hold ſeye; | and baye times 
For their : whichgrictc now,in them 
rove a8 to 1s diadem 
D"4mb. And 
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That timeto part asks,as his comming had ; 
Onely fl:ighr fooles gricy'd, ſuddenly are glad; 
A man may fay t'a dead man, be reviv'd, 
As well as to one ſorrowtull, benotgriev*d- 
And therefore (Princely Miſtrefſe) inall warres 
Againſt thelc\baſc foes that inſult on weakneſle, 
And ſtill fight hous'd, bebind the ſhig)d of Nature, 
Of privilcdge law, treachery, orbealtly need, 
Your fervant cannot help ; authority h:re - | 
Goes with corruption; ſome: hirfe like ſome States, 
That back woorſt mn; valour to them muſt creepe 
That (to themſelves lett) would feare him afleepe, 
Diuches, Yeall takethat tor griuted;that doth reſt 
Yettobe prov'd ; we all areas we were, 
As merry, and as free in thought as ever. 
Gui. And why thencan ye not diſcloſe your thoughts ? 
Tamy. Mc thinks the man hath anſwer'd for us well. 
CMonſ, The man ? why Madam d'se wot know his name ? 
Tamy. Man isaname of honour fora King : c 
Additions take away from each chiefe thing : | 
The Schoole of Modeſty, not to learne, learnes Dames; * 
They fit in high formes there, thac know mens names. 
Monſ, Heark ſweet heart, here's a bar ſet to your yalour : 
It cannot enter here ; no, not to notice 
Of what yourmame is ; your great Eagles beak 
(Should you flic at her) had as good encounter 
An Albion clift:, as her nwre craggy Jiver. - 
D* Amb, Ile not attempther Sir ; her ſight and name 
(By which Ionely know her) doth deter me. 
Aenr, Sodoe they all men elſe. 
CMonſ. You would fay fo 
If you knew all. , 
Tamy, Knew aH my Lord ? what meanc you ? 
Monſ. All that 1know Madam, 
Tamy. That you know ? ſpeak it, 
Monf, No tis enoughl feele it. 
Hevnr, But me thinks | 
Her Courtſhip is mote pure then heretofore ; 


True Courtiers ſhould be modeſt, and not nice : | 
Bold; but not impudemt : pleaſure love, not vice, 
Menf, Sweet heart, come hither ; what if one ſhould make 
Horns at 2owntſnrry ? would it not firike him jealous 
Through al] the proofes of his chaſte Ladics vertues ? 
D' Amb, If he be wite,not; 
Monſ, What ? not it I ſheuld name the Gardener, 
That I would haye him think hath grafted him ? 
D*eAmb. So the large licence that your greatnefle uſes 
To jeſt at all men, may be taughtindeed - 
To make a difference of the grounds you play on, 
Both in the men you ſcandall, andehe matter, 
Monſ, As how ? as how ? | 
D* Amb. Pcrhaps led with a trane, where you may have 
Your noſe made I ry and (ht, your cycs thruſt out, 
HMonſ, Peace, peace, pi ay thee peace. 
W ho daresece that ? the brother of his King ? 
D* Amb. Were your King brother in you, all your powers 
(Stre:cht in the armes of great men and their Bawds) 
Set cloſe downe by you, all youft Rormy lawes 
Spouted with Lawycrs mouthey, and guſhing bloud, - 
Likc to ſo many Torrents, all your gJorics, , 
(Making you terrible, like.cnchanted flames, 
Fed with bare cockſcombs , and with crooked hammes) 
All your prerogatives, your ſhames and tortures, 
Alldaring hcaven, and opening hell about you, 
. Were I the manye wrong'd fo, and provoked, = 
(Thoughnz're ſo mach bencath you) like a box ttce”” 
I would (out of the roughneſle of my root) 
Ramme hardneſſe, in my lowncfle, and like death 
Mounted on earthquakes, I would rcret through all 
Honors and horrors, thorxow foulc and fairc, 
And from your whole Rrength toffe you into the aire. 
Aonſ. Goe, th'arta devil]; fuch another ſpirir 
Could not be {ti]l'd from all th' Armenian dragons, 
O my Loves glory : heire to all I have : | 
That's all I can ſay, and that all I ſweare.. 
Ifthou out-livc me, as I know thou maſt, 
—"""— Or 
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Or cl{c hath nature no proportion'd end 
To her great labours : ſhe hath breath*d aminde 
Into thy entrails, of deſert to ſwell 
Into another great e Auguſtus (eſar : 
Organs, and tacultics fitred to her greatneſl- : 
And ſhould that periſh like acomtnon ſpirit, 
Nature's a Courticrand regards no mzrit. 
Henr. Here's nought but whiſpering with us : like a calme 
Before a tempeſt, when the ſilent ayrs 
Layes herſoft caxe cloſe tothe carthto hearken 
For that the fcares [tcales onto raviſh her ; 
Some Fate doth joyne our caxcs to heire it comming. 
Come, my brave cagle, let'sto Covert fliez. 
Ice Almighty ether inthe ſmoak | 
Ofall his clowds deſcending, and the skie = Exit Henr, with 
Hid inthe dim oftents of Tragedy, _ +» D' Amb.c+ Ladies. 
.Gniſ. Now ftirrethe humour, and begin the brawle. 
Mont. The King ar:d D* Amboiznow arc growne all one. 
21onſ. Nay, they aretwo my Lord. 
Adont, How's that? AZorſ. No mare. 
Afont, T muſt have more my Lord. 
Aonſ. What more than two ? 
Aent. How mor:ſtrous 1s this? , 
Monſ. Why F © 
font, You make me Horns. 
Monſ. Not I, itisa work without my power, 
Marricd mens enſignts arc not made with fingers ?- 
Ot divine Fabxfque they arc, Not mens hands; 
Your wife, you know, is a meere {ynthia, 
And ſhe muſt faſhion hornes out of her Naturc. 
Afont. But doth ſhe? dare-youcharge her? ſpeak falſe Prince. 
Horſ. I mult not/peak my Lord: but if you'Fuſe = 
Thelcarning of a noble man, and read, 
Here's ſomcthing tothoſe points : ſoft you muſt pawne 
Your honour having read it to return it. Enter Tamira & Pero. 
CMont, Not I, Ipawne mine Honour for a papet ? 
Atonſ. You mult not buy ig under, - X 
Excunt Gniſe and Monfeenr, 


# 
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Wont. Keepe it then, +, meh ' 
And keepe fire in your boſome, ' T 
Tam, What (ayes he ? | 
' Mont, You muſt make good thereft. : 
Tam, How fares my Lord? 2 
Takes my Loveany thing to hcart he fayes? 
' Ment. Come, y'are a, — Tam, What my Eord? 
Mont, The plague of Herod 
Feaſt in his rotten entrailes, 
Tam, \V ill you wreak . 
Your angergjuſt cauſe given by him, on me ? ' 
| CHMont, By him ? 
. Tamy, By him my Lord, I have admir'd . 
You could allthis time be at concord with him, _ 
That ti]1 hath plaid fach difcords on your honour 
Mont, Perhaps tis with ſome proud firing ef my wiyes. 
Tam; How's that; my Lord ? 
Mont. Your tongue willſtiladmire, 
<q: Till my head be the miracle of the world, +. _ 
Tam, O wocis me, + She ſeemer 10 ſound, 
Pero. What does ypur Lordſhip meane ? 
Madam, be comforted z my Lord but tries you., 
Madarh ? Help good my Lord, arc you not mov'd ? 
.* Doe your ſct looks print in your'words your thoughts ? 
Sweet Lord,clearc up thoſe cyes,unbend that masking forchcad, 
Whencc is it you ryſh her with theſe Iriſh-warres, 
More full of ſound then hurt? bur it is ; 
You have ſhot home, your wordsarc in her heart ; 
Shc has not liv*d to bearc atriall now, : 
Ment, Look up my-Love, andy this kifle receive | 
: | : * My ſoule amongſtthy ſpirits forſdpply.  - BY 
: # To thine, chac'd with my fury. 617 v! 
Tam: Omy Lord, [ J* 
I have too long liv*d to heare this from you,” . 
Mont. "Twas from my troubled bloud, and notfrom me : 
Iknow not how I farc ; a ſuddennight -20030% oj 
Flowes aq ve. cntrailes, and a headlong Chaos 
Murmurs within me;which _ digeſt; 
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And not drowne het in-my confulions, 
That was my lives joy, being belt mform'd : 
Sweet, you mult needs forgive me, that my'loye 
(Liketo a firg — ſupp reſſion) 
Rag*dbcing diſcourag'd ; my wholehcart is wounded 
When any leaſt was. & in-you isbuttonch't, - 
And ſhall be till I know your former nicrits ; 
Your name and memory altogether crave 
In juſt oblivion their eternal] grave 
And then you muſt heare from me, there's no meane 
In any paſſion I ſhall feede for you: | 
Love is a raſor cleanſing being well us'd, 
But fercheth blood ſtill being the leaſt abus'd : 1 -. 
To tell you bricflyall ; The man that Icft mc | 
When you appear'd, didturne me worſe than woman, , 
And ftab'd me tothe heart thus, with his fingers, | 
Tamy. O happy woman | Comes my ftain from him ? 

It is my bcauty, and that innocence proves, Ih 
That flew Chymera, reſcu'd Pelexs : ; . 
From allthe ſavage beaſts in Pcleon 53 + | 
And rais'd the chaſte Athenian@rince from hell: » 
All ſuf.ring with'mez they for womens luſts, 
I fora mans; thatthe Egcan tiable ' 
Of his foule ſinne would enipty in my lap : 

- How his gniltſhunn'd me ?facredynnocence 
- That where;thou-ſear\ſt,arc dreadfall ; and/higface * 
Turn'd in flight fram thee, that hadthee in chace :  * 
Come, bring metre him : I willelt the ſerpent 
Even to his venom'd teeth. (from whoſe curl? ſeed 
A pitcher field fturrs up *rwixt my Lord and mc) * 
That his throat lies, and he ſhall curſe his fingers, | : 
For being ſo govern'd by his filthy.ſaale,:; .. : . * | 


- * » 


ont, I know not, if himſeltc will yaunt thave berne 
The princely Authorofthe flaviſh ſine, | 
Or any'other ;'he would have -reſaly*d me, 
Had yougot come ; not by: lysword, but writing, - 
Would I have fworneto give it bim againc, 
And pawn'd minc hongur to-him for a paper. 


Buſy D':Ambeis, 
- Tam. Sec how he flies me (till; Tisafoule heatt |; | +=», 
That fcares his owne hand ; Good my Lord make hafie - 
To ſce the dangerous paper : Papers hold ! 
Oft-times the formes, and copics of our foules, 
And (though the, world'deſpiſe them) . are theptzes 
Of all our honors, make. your honour then . 
A hoſtage for it, and with it conferre'! 
My ncerelſt woman here, inall ſhe knowesz 
Who (if the ſunne o1Cerbernscould have ſcene 
Any ſtaine inane) might as well as they 2 
And Pero, here I charge thee by my love | 
And all proofes of it, (which I might call bountics) 
' By all that thou haſt ſcene ſceme good.in mee, i BY 
And all the i]l whichthou ſhouldft ſpit from thee, - 1 | 
By pity of the wound this touch hath given me, 
Not as thy Miltrcfſs now; but a poore woman - 
(To'death given over) rid me of my paincs, 
Powre on thy powder :'cleate thy Vcalt of nx : 
My. ford is only here: here ſpeak thy worſt,  : - 
Thy beſt will doe ine miſchicfe; If rhou ſpar'ft me, 
Never ſhine ggpd thought@n thy metnorys | 
* Reſo]ve my Lord, and leave me deſperats 
Pero, My Lord ? My Lord hath | pr a prodigals part, 
To break his Stock for nothing zand aninſolenf, . 
To cut a Gordian when he'conld not looſe it 7”; ' 
What violence 1s this, to put true fire | 
To afalſe train ? Toblow up longcrown'd peace . 
With ſudden outrage ? and beleeve aman. 
Swotne to the ſhame of —_— — s 
-Borneto their lonours ; but I walkrokim,:!  *- Til 
Tam. No, I will write'forT fha[tnevermore: -! © © > 
Mect with the fugitive) where I will defie him, 
Were heten times the brother of my King, | 
To him my Lord, and ile to curſing him. .  Extxn: 
Enter D* Anibois and Friey, | 
D' Amb, Tam ſuſpicious my moſt honour'd Father, - 
By ſome of Moyficurs cunning pafges, . 
That his ſtill ranging and contemtioug noſethrils, 
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To ſcent the haunts of miſchicfe, have ſo us'd 
The vicious vertue of his bufic ſence, 
That he trails hotly of him, and will rowzc him, 
Driving him all corag'd, and foming on us, - 
And therefore have cntreated yourdeepe 8kill, * 
In the command of goodacriall ſpirits, 
To aſſume theſe Magick rites, and callup one 
To know if any have reveal 'd unto him + « 
Any thing touching my deare Love and me. 
Frier, Good ſonhe you have am3z'd me but to make 
The leaſt doubt of it, it-conceanes ſo ncerely 
Thefaith and reverence of my nam#and order. 
Yet will Ijuſttfie upon my foule 
All I have done, if anyſpirit!'thearth or aire 
Can givcyou the reſolve, doc not deſpaire. 
Mnſich: and T armira enters with Pero aud her maid, 
bearing a Letter. 
Tam. Away glcliver if: O my my lincs Evxeit Pero, 
(Fill'd with the poyſonof a womans hate | TY | 
When he ſhall opet1them) ſhrink up his curſt cye ef | 
With torturous darkneſlc, fu as nds in hell, 
Stuck full of inwardhorrors, never lightcd ; + .-* 
With which arcall things to be fcar'd, affrighted, 
D* Amb, How 18 it with my honour'd Miſtreſſe? . 
Tam, O ſcruant help, and fave me from the gripes 
-, Ofthamcand infamy, Our love1s knowne, 
Your Monſicur hath a paper where is writ 
Some ſecret tokens thar decipher it. 
. D* Amb. Whatcolddull Northern brain, what foole but he; 
Durſt rake into his Epiaethean breaſt . 
A box of ſuch-p as the danger yeelds, _ 
Incur'd in this di{covery ? He had better 
Ventur'd his breaſt in the conſuming reach 
Of the hot ſurfers caſt out of the clouds, 
Or ttood the bullers that (to wreak theskic) 
The Cyclops ramme in owes artillerie, : | | | ET) 
Frier, We ſoone will take the darkneſſe from his face 
That did that deed of darkneſle 3 we will know 


What 
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What now the Monſieur and your husband doe ; 
What is contain'd within the ſecret paper 
Off:r'd by Monſicur, and ycur loves events: : 
To which ends (honour'd daughter) at your motion 
I have put on theſe cxorciſing Rites, 
And, by my power of learned holineſſ: 
Vouchſaft me from above, I will command 
Our reſolution of a raiſed ſpirit. 
Tamy. Good Father raiſc him in ſome beautcous forme, 
That with leaſt terror I may brook his ſight. 
Frier, Stand ſurc together then what ere you ſee, 
And fiir not, as ye tender all our lives. He puts on his robes, 
Occidentaliums legionum fpiritualium imperator(magn« ille Bro 
hemoth )venigueni comitatus cum Aſaroth locotenente invifto. Ad. 
Jjurote per ſtygis inſcrutabilia areana , per ipſos irremeabiles anfra- 
fu averni: adeſto o Behemoth, tu cuspervia ſunt Magnatum ſcri- 
nia ; veni, per Nottis (+ tenebrarum abdita profundiſſima ; per la- 
bentia ſydera ; per ipſos mots horarum furtivor, Hecateſq; altum 
4; ſilemtium : Appare informa ſpiritali, lucente ſplendida & amabils, 
T hunder. Aſcenair, 


Beh, What would the holy Fricr ? 

Frier, T would ice 
What now the Monſieur and WMonnrſwrrie doe ; 
And ce the ſecret paper that the Monficur 
Offer'd to Count Momſurry, longing much 
To know on what cventsthe ſecret loves 
O: theſe two honour'd perſons ſhall arrive, 

Beh, Why calld{tthou me to this accurſed light, 
To theſe light purpoſes ? Iam Emperor 
Of that inſcrutabledarknefſe, where are hid 
All deeveſt truths, and ſecrets never ſence, 
All which 1 know, and command Legions 
Of knowing (pirits that can doe morethen theſe, 
Any of this my guard that circle me 
In theſe blew fires, and ont of whoſe dim fames 
Valt murmurs uſc to break, and fron: their ſounds 
Articulat voyces, can doe ten parts more 
Than open ſuch ſleight truths, as youtequire, 
14 Frier, 
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Frier, From the laſt nights black depth, I call'd up on2 
Ofthe inferiour ableſt Miniſters, 
And he could not reſolve me ; ſend one thin 
Out of thine owne command, to fetch the pap*r 
That Monſieur Þath to ſhew to Count Moneſwrry. 
Beh. I will : Cartephylax : thou that properly 
Hall in thy power .ll pap:rs ſo mſcrib'd, 
Glide through all barres to it, and fetch that paper, 
Car. I will, A Torch removes, 
Frier. Till he returncs (great princ2 of darkneſſe) 
Tell me, if Monlicur and the Count CHorr/arry 
Are yet encounter'd. 
Beh, Both th:m and the Cuiſe 
Arc now tog: ther, 
Frier, Shew us all their p:rſons, 
And repreſent the place, withal! their aRions. 
Beh. The ſpirtc will Qrait return, and then le fhew thee : 
Sce he 1- come ; why brought*it thou not the paper ? 
Cart. Hc hath prevented me, and got a ſpirit 
Rais'd by another, treat in our command, 
To take the guard of it before I came. 
Beh, Thiz is your ſlackneſle, not invoke our powers] 
When firſt your a-ts ſer forth to their effects ; 
Yet ſhall you ſe it and themſelves : behold 
They come here & the Earle now holds the paper. Ent. Xen. 
D*' Amb, May wenot heare them ? Gus, Mont. 
Monf. No, be ſtill and fre. with a paper 
D* Amb, I will goc fetch the paper, | 
Fricy, Doenot ſtirre. 
There's too much diſtance, and too many locks 
Tryixt you and them : (huw neere fo e*ce they ſeeme) 
For any man to interrupt ihcir ſecrets, 
Tam. Ohonour'd {pirit ,flic into the fancie 
Of my off nded Lord : and docnot let him 
Beleeve what there the wicked man hath written, 
Pre. PerſwaGon hach alrex'y enter'd b'm 
B:yond refleRion z peace till their departure. 
Aon, Therc is a glalic of Ink whers you oy ſee 
X20 | | How 
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How to mfke ready black fac'd Tragedy : 
Younow diſcernc, I hope through all her paintings, 
Her gaſping wrinkles, and tames ſepulchres, 
G#s. Think you he faincs my Lord ? what hold you now ? 
Doe we maligne your wife : or honour you ? 
Monſ, What (tricken dumb ? nay fie, Lord be not danted 
Your caſc is common: were it ne*re ſo rare 
Bearc it as rarcly : now to laugh were manly : 
A worthy man ſhould imitate the weather 
That ſings in tempeRts : and being cleare is filent. 
Gui. Goc home my Lord, and force your wife to write 
Such loving lincs to D* Amber as ſhe us'd 
When ſhe defir'd his preſence, 
AM nſ., Doc my Lord, 
And make hername her conceal'd meſſenger : 
That cloſe and moſt inemncrable Pander 
That paſſeth all our ſtudics co exquire : 
By whom convay the letter to her love : 
A::d ſo you ſhall be fure to have him come 
W:thin che thirſty reach of your revenge; 
Before which, lodge an ambuſh in her chamber 
Behind the arras of your Roureſt men 
All cloſe and ſoundly arm'd :and let them ſhare 
A ſpirit ammongtt them,that would ſerve a thouſand. 
Enter Pero with a Letter. 
Gui, Yet Ray alittle t ſee ſhe ſends for you. 
onſ. Poore, loving Lady, ſhe'le make all goodyer, 
Think you not ſo my Lord? Exit Mont.and ftabs Pere. 
Gni. Alas poore ſoule, 
Monſ. This was cruelly done y'faith. 
Per. T*was nobly done. 
AndI forgive his Lordſhip from my ſoule, 
Afonſ. Then much good doo't thee Pers : haſt a letter ? 
Per. I hope it rather be a bitter volume 
Of worthy curſcs for your perjury. 
Gmiſe. To you my Lord, 
A1onſ, To me ? Now out upon her, 
Gul, Let me ſee my Lord. 
0 H 2 Hoy. 
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Menſ You ſhall prefently:how fares my Pero? Smter ſexvant . 
Who's there ? take inthis Maid, ſh'as caught a clap, 
And ferch my Surgeonto her ; Come my Lord, 
We'l now peruſe our ktrer, Exeunt Mon. Guiſe, 

Per. Furics riſc Lead her ont, 
Qut of the black lines, and torment his ſoule. 

Tam, Hath my Lord flatne my woman ? 

Beb, No, ſhe lives. 

Frier. What ſhall become of us? 

Beh, All Ican fay 
Being cal''d thus late, is Ericfe, and darkly this ; 
It D* Amboi: Miltrefle die not her white hand 
In bis torc'd b!oud, he ſhall remaineuntouche : 
So Father, (hall your ſelfe, but by your fclfe : 
To make this Augurie plainer ; when the voyce 
Of D*efmboys (hall invoke me, I will riſe, 
Shining in greater light; and ſhew him all 
That will betide ye all ; meane time be wiſe, 
And curb his valour, with your policies. Deſcendit cum ſuis, 

Buſſ, Will he appeare te me, when Iinwoke him ? 

Frier, He will : befurc. 

Byſ.. It muſt be ſhortly then : 
For his dark words have tyed my thoughts on knots 
Till he difſolve, and free them. 

Tam, In mcanc time 
Deare ſervant, till your powerfull voice revoke him, 
Bec ſure touſe the policy headvis'd ; 
Leſt fary in your too quick knowledge taken 
Of our abuſc, and your defence of me, 
Accuſe me more than any enemy 2 
And Father, you mult on my Lord impoſe 
Your holicſt charges, and the Churches power, 
To temper his hot ſpirit : and diſperſe 
Thecruclty and the bloud, I know his hand 
Will ſhowre upon our heads, if you put not. 
Your finger to the ftorme, and hold it up, 
As my dearc ſervant here mutirdoe with Monſieur. 

Bu. 1s ſooth his plots , and Brow my hate with _ Fn 
| I 
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Till all at once the cloſe mines of ny heart - 

Riſe at full date, and ruſh into hisbloud x 

Ie bind his arme in filk, and rub his fleſh, - 

To make the veine ſwell, that his ſoule may guſk 

Into ſome kenncll, where it longs to he, 

And policy ſhall be flanckt with policy, 

Yet ſhall the feeling center where we meet 

Groane with the wait of my approaching feet : 

Ile make th'inſpired threſbals of his Court 

Sweat With the weather of my horrid ſteps 

Before I enter: yet will Iappreare 

Like calme f{ccurity, before a tuine'; 

A Politician, mutt like lightning melt” 

The very marrow, and not taint the skin : 

His waycs mult not be ſcene, theſuperficies 

Of the greene center mult not taſte his feer; 

When hell is plow*d up with his wounding trafts, 

And all his harveſt reap't by hellifh fats. Enenm. 


Fins Aftus quarts. 
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Aontſurry bare, unbrac t, pulling Tamyra in by the hagre 
F 4 , One bearing light,a ads aud paper, .» 
which ſets a T able, 


T amy, Help me Father, 
4 O Frier. Impious Farle forbeare. 
Take violent hand from her, or by mins order 
The King ſhall forcethee, 
CMomſ. Tis not violent ; come you not willingly? 
Tamy, Yes my Lord. 
Frier. My hord remember that your ſouke muſt ſecle, 
Her peace, as weltas your revengetull bloud : 
You ever to this houre haveprov'd your felfe 
A noble, zealous,and obedient ſonne, 
T'our holy mother: benot a Apoſtate — 7 
n 3 
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Your wives offence ſerves not, (were it the worlt 
You can imagine, without greater proofes) 

To ſeyeryour eternall bonds, and hearts ; 

Mauch Jefle to touch her with a bloudy hand : 

Nor is it manly (mnch lefſe husbandly ) 
Toexpiatcany frailry in your wite, 

With churliſhſtrokes, or beaſtly ods of Rirength : 
The ſtony birth of clowds, will touch no Jawrell, 
Nor any ſleeper ; your wife is your lawrell, 
Andſwecteli ſleeper ; doc not touch her then 

Be not more rudethan the wild ſeed of vapour, 
To her that 1s more gentle than that rude ; 

In whom kind nature ſuffer*d one offence 

Bur to ſct off her other excellence. 

Ment, Good Father leave us : interrupt no more 

The conrſe I muſt runne for mine honour ſake. 

Rely on wy love to her, which her fault 

Cannot extinguiſh : will ſhe but diſcloſe 

Who was the ſecret miniſter of her love, 
Andthrough what mazche ſerv'd it, weare friends, 

Frier, Itis adamn'd work to pnrſuc thoſe ſecrets, 

That would ope more finne, and prove ſprings of ſlaughter; 
Noris't a path for Chriltian feet to tread ; 

But out ofall way to the health of ſoules ; 

A finne impoſſible to be forgiven : 

W hich he that dares commit—, 

CHeont, Good Father ceaſe x your terrors 
Tempt not a man diſtrated ;I am apt 
To outrages that I ſhall ever rue: 

I will not paſſc the verge that bounds a Chriſtian, 
Nor break the limits of a man nor husband. 

Com, Then hcaven inſpire you both with thoughts and deeds 
Worthy his high rcſp<&, and your owne ſoules. 

Tamy, Father. Frier. 1 warrant thee my deareſt daughter 
He will not touch thee, think*ſ thou hima Pagan; | 
His honor and his foul lies for thy ſafety. Exit. 

Hort. Who ſhall remove the mountaine from my breſt, 
Stand the opening furnace of my thoughts, | 
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And ſet fit ont-cries for a ſoule in hell? —Adovi, tnrnat a key, 


For now it nething fits my woes to ſpeak, 
But thunder, or to take into my throat 
The trump of Heaven ; with whoſe determinate blaſts 
The windes ſhall burſt, and the devouring ſeas 
Be drunk up in his ſounds; that my hot woes 
(Vented enough) I might convert to vapour, 
Aſccnding from my infamic unſeen ; 
Shorten the world, preventing the laſt breath 
Thar kils the living, and regenerates death. : 
T amy, My Lord, my fault (as you may cenſure 1t 
W1thtoo ſtrong arguments) is paſt your pardon : 
But how the circumtiances may cxcuſe mee 
Heaven knowes, and your more temperate minde hereafter 
May let my penitent miſcrics make you know, 
Aont. Hereafter ? Tis a ſuppos'd infmite, 
That from this poirt willriſe cternally: 
 Famegrowes in going ; in the ſcapes of vertue 
Ex.nſcs damne hcr : They be fires in Ciries 
Enrag'd withthoſe winds that lefſ= lights extinguiſh, 
Come Syren, ſing, and daſh agaivſt m- rocks 
Thy rufhn Galtiy, ri.*d with quench foi luſt : 
Sing, and put all the ners into thy voice, 
With whichchou drew'tt into thy firumpets lap 
The ſpa wne of Venur ; and in whichye danc'd ; 
Thar, in thy laps ftecd, I may digge his tombe, 
A: d quit his manhood wich .: womans ſle1ght, 
Who never 1s deceiv*d 10 her deceit, 
Sing, (that 1s, write) and then take from mine cyes 
The miſts that hide the molt inſcrutable Pandar 
Thar cx er lapt up an adulterous vomit : 
* That I may fee the devill, and ſurvive 
To be a devill, and then learne to wive z 
That I may hang him, and then cut him downe, 
Then cut him up, and with my toulcs beams ſearch 
The cranks and cay<mes ofhis braine, and Rudy 


® Theerrant wildemefſ: of a womans face ; 


Where men cannot get out, for all the Comets 
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"That kya beene lighted at it ; though they know 
That Adders lic a ſunning in their [miles, 
That Baſilisks drink thcir poyſon from their eyes, 
And no way there to caalt gut to their hearts ; 
Yet ſtill they wander there, and are not (tay'd 
Till they befetter'd, nor ſecure before 
All carcs devoure them, nor in humane Conſort 
| | Till they embrace within their wives two breaſts 
l | All Pelton and Cythzron with their bealts. 
|) Why write you not ? 
Tam. O, good my Lord forbeare 
In wreak of great faults to engender greater, 
And make my Loves corruption generate murther. 
Mont. It followesneedfully as childe and parent ; 
The chaine-ſhotof thy lul is yet aloft, 
Andit muſt murther tis thine owne dcare twinne : 
| No man can addc height to a womans ſinnc. 
F Vice never doth her juſt kate ſo provoke, 
| As when ſhe rageth under vertues cloake. 
Write ; For it muſt be zby this ruthlefle ſteele, 
By this impartial] torture, and the death 
Thy tyrannics have invented in my cntrails, 
To quicken life in dying, and hold up 
The ſpirits 1n fainting, teaching to pre 
; Torments in aſhes, that will ever laſt. 
Speak : Will you write ? 
Tam. Sweet Lord enjayne my (ann2 
Some other penance than what makesit-worſe : 
Hide in ſome gloomic dungeon my loth'd face, 
* And let condemned murtherers let me downe 
(Stopping their noſes) my abhorred food. 
Hang men chaines, and ct me cat thefearmes 
That have off:nded : Binde me face to face 
To ſome dead woman, taken from the Cart 
Of Execution, till death andtime 
In graines of duſt diſſolve me z Ile endure : 
Or any torture that your wraths invention 
Can flight all pitie from the world withall : 


I _ | — => nm 
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But to betray a friend with ſhew of friendſhip, 
That is too common for the'rare revenge 
Your rage aff:&eth ; here then arc my breaſts, 
Laſt night your pillowes ; here my vvretched armes, 
As late the wiſhed confincs of your lite : 
Now break them as you pleaſe, and all the bounds 
Of manhood, nobleſſc, and religion. - 
+ Mont. Whereall theſe havebinbroken, they are kept, 
In doing their juſtice there with any ſhew 
Ofthe like cruel cruelty : Thine arm-$ have loſt 
Their priviledge in luſt, and in their torture 
Thus they muſt pay it. Stabs ber. 
Tam» O Lord» 
Aont, Till thou writ'ſt 
Ile write in wounds (my wrong fit charaQters) 
Thy right of ſuff:rance. Write. 
Tam, O kill me, kill me. 
Dearc husband be not c1ueller than death ; 
You kave beheld ſome Gorgon :. Feele, Ofeele 
How you arc turn'd to tone; with my beart blood 
Difſolve your (cIfeagaine, or you will grow 
Into the image of all Tyrannie. 
Mont, As thou art of aduliry,I willever 
Prove thee my parallel, being molt a monſter : 
Thus I exprefle thee yer. Stabs her againe, 
Tam, And yetI hve. 
Atont. I for thy monſtrous idoll is not done yet, 


This toolc hath wrought cnough:;now Torture uſe £#t.ſtrvants 


This other engine on th' habituate powers 
Of her thrice damn*d and whoriſh fortitude. 


.” Uſccthe molt madding paincs in her chat ever 


. Thy venoms ſok*d through, making moſt ot death ; 

That (he may weigh her wrongs with th-m, and then 

Stand vengeance on thy Reepelt rock a viRtor, | 
Tamy, O-who 18 turn'd into my Lord and husband ? 

Huz:band ? My Lord ? Nonebut my Lord and hugband ? 

Heaven, I ask theeremiſſion of my ſinnes, 

Not of my paincsz husband, © OE husband, 


Aſtends 


- 
-. 


— — = — -——-— - - — 


EE. 2 i ED AY” — UT ee 


— 


62 Buſſy. D' Ambois, 
eAſcendit Frier with aſword drawne. 
Frier, What rape of honour and religion ? 


| O wrack of nature ! Falls and dies. 
4 Tam, Poore man : O my Father, 
| Farher , look up; O let me downe my Lord, 

And1 will write. : 


Mont, Author of prodigies ! 
What new flame breakes out of the firmament, 
i That turnes up counſels never knowne before ? 
RN -. Now is it true, earth moves, and heaven ſtands lilly 
Even Heaven it ſelfe mult ſee and ſuffer il] : 
The too huge bias ofthe world hath ſway'd 
Her back-part upwards, and with that ſhe braves 
This Hemiſphere, that long her mouth hath mockt : 
The gravity of her religious face, ; 
| (Now growne too waighty with her facriledge, 
{| And here diſcern'd ſophiſticate enough) 
i Turnes to th* Antipodes :and all the formes | 
That her illuſions have impreſ in her, 4< 
Have caten through her back : and now all ſee, 
How ſhe is riveted with hypocriſie : 
Was thisthe way ? was he the mean betwixt you ? 
Tam, He was;he was, kind worthy man he was. 
Aont. Write, write a word or two. 
Tamy, I will, I will. 
Ile write; but with my bloud that he may ſee, 
Theſe lines come from my wounds & not from me. rites. 
Mont, Well might ho dic for thought : me thinks the frame 
And ſhaken joynts of the whole world ſhould crack 
To ce her parts ſo diſproportionate ; 
And that his generall beauty cannot ſtand CHEE” 
Without theſe ſtaincs in the particular man. . 
Why wanderlI fo farre ? herc, here was ſhe 
That was a whole world without ſpot to me, 
Though now a world of ſpots ; oh what a lightning 
Is mans delight in women ? what a bubble 
He builds his ſtate, fame, life on, when he marries ?- | 
Since all carths pleaſures ate ſo ſhortand ſmall, , F 
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The way t*cnjoy it, is Cabjure it all, 
Enough : I muſt be meſſenger my ſelfe, | 
Diſguis'd like this ſtrange creature: ih, Ile after, 
To ſce what guilty light gives this Cave eyes, 


And to the worl1 ſing new impictics. \Exetnt. 
He puts the Frier in the vault and follows,She raps her ſelf in the 


Emer CHMonſienr and G miſe. 
Monſ. Now ſhall we ſeethat nature hathno end 
In her great works, rcſponſiveto their worths, 
That ſhe that makes ſo many eyes and ſoules 
To ſee, and fore-ſee, is ark blind her ſelfe, 
And as illiterate men lay Latine prayers 
By rote of hcart, and dayly itcration, 
Not knowing whatthey tay ; ſo Nature layes 
A dealc of ſtuffe rogetner, and by uſe 
Or by the meere neceſſity of matter 
Ends ſucha work,fills it,or leaves it empty 
O/ ſtrength, or vertue, error, or cleare truth, 
Not knowing what ſhe docs,bur uſhally 
Gives that which ſhecalls merirto a may, 
And belicfe mult arrive him on huge riches, 
Honour, and happin-ſlc, that cffeRs his ruine, 
Even as in ſhipsof warre whole laſts of powder 
Arc laid (me thinks) to make them laſt and guard, 
When a diſorder'd ſpark chat powder taking, 
Blowes up with ſodaine'viclence and horror 
Ships that (kept empty )had fay1*'d long with terror, 
Guiſe, He that obſerves but like a worldly man 
That which doth oft faccecd, and by th'events 
Values the worthof things, will think it true 
That Nature works at random, juſt with you 
But with as mich proportion ſhe may make 
Athing thatrom the feet up to the throat 
Hath all the wondrous tabrique man ſhould haye, 
And leave it headleſke for a perfect man ; 
As give a full man valour, vertuc, learning, 
Without an end more excellent then thoſe 
ne wy 
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One on whom nature ſp:nt ſo rich a hand, 
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Monf. Yet ſball you ſee it here, here will be one 
Young, learned, valiant, vertuous,and full mann'd, 


That with an ominons cyc ſhe wept to ſee 
So much conſum'd her vertuous treaſure. 
Yet as the winds (ing through a hollow tree, 
And (ſinceitlets them paſſethrough) kt's it Rand; «al 
But a tree ſolid (ſince it gives no way 
To their wild rage) they rend up by the root ; 
Sothiswhole man 
(That will not wind with every crooked way, 
Trod by the (crvile world) ſhall recle and fall 
Before the frantick puffes of blind borne chance, 
That pipes through cmpty men, and makes them dance. 
Not fo the Sca raves on the Libian ſands, 
Tumbling her billowes in cach others neck ; 
Not fo the ſurges of the Fuxian Sca 
(Neere to the frofty pole, where free Bootes 
From thoſe dark deep vvaves turnes his radiant teame,) "V 
Swell (being cnrag'd even from their inmolt drop); | 
As fortune ſwings about the reſtleſſe Rare 
Of vertue, now throwne into all mens hate. 
Emer Mont[urry diſgnis d with the murtherere. 
Away my Lord, you arc perfely diſguis'd, 
Leave us to lodge your ambuſh. 
CMontſ. Speed me vengeance. Exit. 
onſ. Refolve my Mattcrs,you ſhall mect with one 
Will try what proofes your privy coats are made on : 
When he is cntred, and you heare us ſtamp, 
Approach, and make 3ll ſure. | 
CMnrth. We vvill my Lord, E xennt.. | \ 
D' Ambou with two Pages with T apers, 
D* Amb. Sit up tonighr, and vvatch, Ile ſpeak vvith none 
But the old Fricr, who bring to me, | 
Pa. We will Sir,  Exennt. 
D* Amb. What violent heat is this > me thinks the fire 
Of twenty lives dothon a ſuddaine flaſh 
Through all my facultics: the ayrc gocs high - 
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In this cloſe chamber, and the frighted carth Thunder, 
Trembles, and ſhrinks beneath me ; the whole houſe 
Nods with his ſhaken burthen : bleſſe me, heaven, 
Emer Umb, | rier, 
Vmb. Note what I want deare ſonne, and be forc-warw'd. 
O thercearebloudy deeds paſt and tocome ; 
I cannot ſtay, a fate doth raviſh me : - 
Ile meet thee in the chatnber of thy love. Exit, 
D*' Amb, What diſmall change 1s here? the good old Fricr 
Is murther'd ; bcing madeknowne to ſerve my love ; 
And now his reſtlcfl: ſpirit would farc-warnc me 
Of ſome plot dangerous, and imminent. 
Note what he wants ? he wants his upper weed, 
He wants his life, and body : which of theſe 
Should bethe want he meanes, and may ſupply me 
With any fit forc-warning ? this ſtrange viſion, 
(Together with the dark prediction 
lis'd by the Prince of darkneſſe that was rais'd 
By this embodied ſhadow) ſtirre my thoughts 
With reminilcion of the Spirits promiſe; 
Who told me, that by any invocation . -- - | 
\ I ſhould have powerto raiſe him; though it wanted 
The powerfull vyords, and decent rites of Art ; 
Never had my ſet braine ſuch need of ſpirit,” 
TinſtruR and cheere it ; now then 1 will claime 
Performance of his free and gentle vow, 
T*appearcin greater light ;and make more plain 
His rugged Oracle : I long to know | 
How my dearc Miſtreſlc fares; andbe inform'd * 
What hind ſhe now holds on the troubled blond 
Other incenſed Lord : methoughethe Spirit 
(When he had utter'd his perplext preſage) 
Threw his chang*d countenance headlong into clonds ; 
His forchcad bent, as it would hide his face ; 
He knockt his chin againſt his darkned brea(t, 
And iirucka churliſh filencethrough his pow'rg, 
Terror of darknefle, O thou King of flames, 
That withtby Maſique-footcd hore dolt ſtrike 
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The cleare light out of chry(all, on dark earth, 
And hurllt inſtructive fire about the world , 
Wake, wake, the drowlic and cnchanted night, 
Thatſlecpes with dead eyes in this heavy riddle ; 
O: thou great Prince of ſhades where never ſunne 
Stickes his far-aarted beames, whole eyes are made 
To ſhine in darkneſſe, and {ce ever beſt 
Where men arc blindeſt , open now the heare 
Of chy abaſhied oracle; that for teare 
Of ſome1ll it-inciudes-would fame lie hid, 
And riſc thou with it in thy greater: light. 
Thunders, Swrgit Spirums cum ſun, 
Sp. Thus to obſerve my vow of apparition 
In greater light , and explicate thy fate, 
I come ; and tel] thee that it thou 
The ſummons that thy miſtrceflenext will ſend thee, 
Her hand ſhall be thy death, 
D* Amb, When will ſhe ſend ? 
Sp. Soone as Iſet againe, where latcI roſe, 
D* Amb, Is theold Frier ſlaineg ? 
Sp, No, and yet lives not. . 
D”* Amb, Diced he a naturall death 
Tp, He did. —cY 0 
D* Amb. Who then 
Will my deare mifirefſe.ſend ? 
' $p. Imuſtnot tell thee. 
D* Amb.Who lets thee ? 
Sp. late, | : 
D* Amb. Who are fates miniſters ? 
$p. The Guiſe and Monſieur, ' 
D* Amb. A fi paire of ſheeres 
To cut the threds of Kings, and kingly ſpirits, 
And conforts fit to ſound forth harmony, 
Sct tothe fals of Kingdomes ; ſhall the hand 
Of my kind Miftrefſe kill me ? 
Sp. If thou yeeld, T hunders, 


To her next ſummons, y*are faire wam'd ; farewell, Exit, 
D* Amb. 1 muſt fare well, how cver : though I dic ' 
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My 
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death conſenting with his augurie z 
ey not my powers obay when ſhe commands, 
My motion muſt be rcbell ro my will: 
My will tolife, it whenT have obay*d, 
Her hand ſhould fo reward me : they muſt arme it, 
Binde me or force it : orT lay my life 
She rather would convert it many times 
On her owne boſome , evento tnany deaths : 
But were there danger of ſuch violence, 
I know 'tis farre from her intent to ſend ; . | 
And who ſhe ſhould ſend is as farre from thought, 
Since he is dead, whoſe only mean ſhe ug'd, Ruockss 
Whoſe there ? look to the dore : and let him in, 
Though politick Monſicur, or the violent Guiſfe. 
Enter Montſurry like the Frier, with a Letter 
written in bloud, 
Adont. Haile to my worthy ſonne, 
D*eAmb. O lying Spirit - | 
To fay the Fricr was dead; Ile now beleeve 
Nothing of all his forg'd predictions. 
My kinde and honour'd Father, well reviy'd, 
I have beene frighted with your death,and mine, 
And told my Miltrefle hand ſhould be my death 
If I obcycd this ſummons. 
Montſil belecey*d your love had bin much clearer,then to give 
Any ſuch doubt a thought, for ſhe is cleare, . 
And having freed her husbands jealouſic, 
(Of which her much abug'd hand here is witneſl: ) 
She prayes for urgent cauſe your inſtant preſence, 
D' Amb, Why then your prince of ſpirits may be call'd 
The prince of lycrs, 
AMonſ. Holy writ fo callshim, 
D* Amb, What? writ in bloud ? 
Art, T,*tis the ink of lovers, 
 D' Amb, O,*tis a ſacred witneſl: of her love, 
So much elixcr of her bloud as this 
Dropt inthe lighteſt dame, would make her firme 
As heat to fire : and like to all the ſigns, © 


Commanas : 
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Commands the life confinde in all my veines ; 
O how it multiplics my bloud with ſpirit, 
' And makes me apt t'cncounter death and hell : 
But, come kinde Father ; you fetch me to heaven, 
And to that end your holy weed was given. Exennt, 
T hiinder, Imrat Vmbra Frier, and diſcovers Tamyra. 
Frier. Up withtheſe Rupid thoughts, Rill loved daughter, . 
And frike away this heartlefſe trance of anguiſh, | 
Be like the Sunne, and labour in.cclipſcs, 
Look to the end of woes :oh canyou (it 
Muſtering the horrors of your fervants ſlaughter 
Before your contemplation, and not ſtudy 
How to prevent it? watch when he ſhall riſe, 
And with a ſuddaine out-eric of his murther, 
Blow his retreat before he be revenge). 
Tamyr«, O Father, have my dumb woes wak'd your death? 
When will our humane gricfes be at their height ? 
Man is a tree, that hath no top incares ; 
No root in comforts ;all his power to live 
Is given to no end, but have power *o gricve. 
Frier, It is the miſcry of our creation. Your true fricnd, 
Led by your husband, ſhadowed in my weed, 
Now enters the dark vaulr. 
T amyr. But my dearclt Father, 
=P will not you appearc to him your ſclfe, 
And ſce that none of theſe deceits annoy him, 
Frier. My powcr.is limited.alas I cannor, 
All that Ican doe— Sce the Cave opens. Exit, 
D* Amboys at the gulfe, 
. Tamyr Away (my Eove ) away, thou wilt be murther'd, 
Enter Monſieur and Guiſe above. > ; 
D' Amb. Murther'd ? F know not what that Hebrew meantz 
That word had ne're bin nam'd had all bin D* Amboeis. 
Murther'd ? By heaven he i my murtherer 
That ſhewes me nora murtherer : what ſuch bugge 
Abhorreth not the very ſleepe of D' Ambeys ? 
Murthcr'd ? Who darcs give all the roomI ſee 
T D' Ambois reach ? or look withany odds 
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His fight i'th face, upon whoſe hand fits death ; 
Whoſe ſword hath wings, and cvery feather piecrceth ? 
If I {cape Monſicurs Pothecaric Shops, 
Foutir, for Guiſes Shambles, *twas ill plotted 
They ſhould have mall'd me here, 
When I was riling, I am up and rcady. 
Let in my politique viſitants, let them in, 
Though cntring like ſo many moving armours, 
Fate is more [trong than arms, and ſlic than treaſon, 
And I atall parts buckPd in my Fate: 
Meonſ.G iſe. Why enter not the coward villains? 
D*eAmb, Dare they not come ? | 
Enter murtherers with Prier at the othey doye, 
Tam, They come. 
Afurth. 1. Come all at once. 
Frier, Back coward murtherers, back. 
Omn, Defend us heaven, E xemnt all but the firſt, 
x. Comeycnoton? 
D* Awb, No, \lave,nor goeſt thou off. 
Stand you ſo firme ? Will it not enter here ? 
You have a face yet : ſo in thy lifes flame 
I burnc the firſt rites to my Miltrefle fame. 
Frier, Breath thee brave ſonne againſt the other charge, 
D* Amb. O is it true then that my ſenſe firſt told me ? 
Is my kind Father dead ? 
Tam. He is my Love. 
*T was the Earle my husband in his weed that brought thee. 
Bnſſ. That was a ſpecding ſleight, and well reſembled, 
Where is that angry Earle my Lord ? Come forth 
And ſhew your owne face in your owne affaire ; 
Take not into your noble veines the blood 
Of theſe baſe villaines, nor the light reports 
Ofbliſter'd tongues, for cleare and weighty truth ; 
But me againſt the world, in pure defence 
Ofyour rarc Lady, to whoſe ſpotlefle name 
I ſtand here as a bulwark, and projea 
A life to her renowne, that ever yet 
Hath beenc untaintcd even incnvyies es 


And where it would prote& a Sanftuaric, 
Brave Earle come forch, and keep your ſcandall in : 
'Tis not our faultif you enforce the ſpot, 
Nor the wreak yours if you performe it not. 
Enter Mont. with all the murtherers, 
Mont, Cowards, a ficnd or ſpiritbeat ye off ? 
They are your owne faint ſpirits that have __ 
The fearefull ſhadowesthat your cyecs deluded : 
The fiend was in you ; caſt him out then thus. 
D' Ambou hath Montſurry downe. 
Tam, Fayour (my Lord) my Love, O favour him, 
Piſtolis ſhot within, 
D' Amb. I will not touch him: Take your lite, my Lord, 


| Andbeappeas'd: O thenthe coward Fates 


Have maim'd themſelves, and ever loſt their honour, 
Umb. What have ye done ſlaves ? irreligious Lord ? 
Buſſ. Forbeare them, Father ; *tis enough for me 

That Guiſe and Monſicur, death and deſtinic 

Come behind D* Amboss : is my body then 

But.pcnetrable ficth ? And malt my mind 

Follow my blood ? Can my divine part adde 

No ayd to th'carthly in extremity ? 

Thentheſe div ines arc but for forme, not fat : 

Man is of two {wect Courtly friends compact ; 

A Miſtrcfle and a ſervant : let my death 

Define life nothing out a Contticrs breath. 

Nothing is made of nought,ot ail things made, 

Their abſtract being a dream- bur of a ſhade, 

Ile not co.11plaine to caith yct, but to heaven, 

And (like a man ) look upwards cven in dcath, 

And if Veſþafjan thonght in wajcſtie 

An Emperour might dic ſtanding, why not I ? 

Nay without heip, in which I will cxcced him ; 

For he died {pliared with his chamber Groomes. 


Prop me, true {word, as thou haſt ever done : She offers t0 


The equa]l chought Ibeare of life and death, help him, 
Shall make me faint on no fide y Iam up 
Here like a Roman Statue; I will tand 


K Till 
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Till death hath made me Marble : O my fame 
Live indeſpight of murther ; take thy wings © 
And halte thee where the gray-cy'd morn perfumes 
Her Roe chariot with Sabzan ſpices, 

Fly, where the evening from th'lbercan vales, 
Takes on her ſwarthy ſhoulders, Heccare 


Crown'd with a Grove of Oakes : flie where men feele 


The burning axcltree z and thoſe that ſuffer 
Beneath the chariot of the Snowy Beare ; 
And tell them all that D* Amboisnow is haſting 
To thecternall dwellers , that a thunder 
Of all their fghes together (for their frailtics 
Beheld in me) way quit my worthlcſſe fall 
With a fit volley for my funcrall. 

Vmb, Forgive thy murtherers, 

Buſ]. I forgive them all ; 
And you my Lord, their fautor ; for true fiene 
Of which unfain'd remiſſion, take iny ſword ; 
Take it, and onely give it motion, 
And it ſhall finde the way to victory 
By his owne brightneſſe, and th inherent valour 
My fight hath ſti]I'd into't, with charmes of ſpirit, 
Now let me pray you, that my weighty bloud 
Laid in one fcalc of your imperrtiall ſpleenc, 
May ſway the forfeit of my worthy love 
Waid in the other : and be reconciPd 
- With all forgivenecſle to your matchleſſe wie. 

Tam. Forgive thou me deare ſervant, and this hand 
That lead thy life to this unworthy «nd, 
Forgive it, for the bloud with which 'tis ſtain'd, 
In which I writ the fammons of thy death : 
The forced ſummons, by this bleeding wound, 
By this here in my boſome : and by this 
That makes me hold up both my hands cmbrew'd 
For chy deare pardon, 

"Buſſ. O, my heart is broken 
Fate, nor theſe murtherers, Monſicur, nor the Guiſe, 
Have any glory inmy death, but un 
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73 Buſſy D' Ambois, 
This killing ſpectacle : this prodigie : 
My ſunne is turn'd to blood in whoſe red beams 
Pindus and Ofla (hid in drifts of ſnow 

Laid on my heart and liver ; from their veines) 
Melt like two hungry torrents : cating rocks 
Into the Occan of all humane life, 

And make it bitter, only with my bloud: 

O fraile condition of ſtrength, valour ; vertuc 
In me (like warning fire upon the top 

Of ſome icepe Beacon, on a ſteeper hill ) 
Madeto expreſlc it: like a falling arre 
Silently glanc't, that like a thunderbolt, 


Look't to have ſiuck and ſhook the firmament. Aorithy, 


#7/mb. Frier. Farewell brave rcliques of a complcat man. 
Look up and ſee thy ſpirit made a ſtarre, 
ove flames with her rules, and when thou {ett 
radiant forchead in the firmament, | 
Make the vaſt chryſtall crack with thy receipt : 
Spread to a world of firc, and the aged ski: 
Checere with new ſparks of old humanity, 
Frier. Son of the carth, whom my unreſted {ule 
Rues t'have begotten in the faith of heaven ; 
Aday to gratulate and pacific, | 
The ſoule fled from this worthy by performing 
The Chriſtian reconci]ement he beſoughr 
Betwixt thec and thy Lady, let her w our;ds © 
Manlcſly digg'd in her, be cas'd and cur*d 
With balmeof thine owne tcares: or be aſſur'd 
Never to reſt free from my haunt and horror, 
Mont, See how ſhe meritsthis: till kneeling by 
And mourning his fall, more than her own fault, 
Vmb, Remove, deare da'ghter, and content thy husband : 
So picty wills thee, and thy (:rvants peace. 
Tamy. O wretched picty, that art ſodiſtrat 
In thinc owne conſtancie ; and in thy right 
Muſt be unrighteous : if I right my friend 
I wrong my husband : it his wrong I Chunne, 
Theduty of my friend I leave undone ; 


Buffy D' Ambois . 
I11 playes on both ſides ; here and there, it riſcth ; 
Mo no good ſo good, but ill compriſcth ; 
O had I never married but for forme, | 
Never vow'd faith but purpog'd to deceive : 
Never made conſcience of any ſinne, 
But clok't it privatcly,and made it common ; 
Nor never honour'd beenc, in blood, or mind, 
Happy had I beene then, as others arc 
Of the like licence ; I had then beenc honour'd ; 
Liv'd without envie : cuſtome had benumb'*d 
All ſenſe of ſcruple, and all note of frailty:: 
My fame had becne untouch'd, my heart unbroken 
But ((hunning all) I irike on all off:nce, | 
O husband ? deare friend? O my conſcience 1 
Monſ, Comelet*saway,my ſcnces are not proofe 
Againſt thoſe plaints, —— Exeunt Guiſe, CMonſ, 
D* Ambois is borne off. 
Mont. I muſt not yeeld to pity nor to love 
So ſervile and fo trayterous : ceaſe my bloud 
To wraſtle with my honour, fame, and judgement: 
Away, forſake my houſe, forbeare complaints 
Where thou haſt bred them : hereall things full, 
Of their owne ſhame and ſurrow,leave my houſe. 
Tam, S:cctLord forgive me andI will be gone, 
And till theſe wounds, tha: never balme ſhall cloſe 
Till death bath enicrr' at them, ſol love them 
(Being opened by your hands ) by death be cur'd 
I never mor: will grieve you with my fight : 
Never endure that any roofe fhall part 
Mine eyes and heaven ; bur to the open Deſerts 
(Like to a kunted Tygres) T will fic ; 
Eating my heart, (tunning the ſteps of men, 
And look on no fide til] I be arriv*d. 
Mont, 1 doe forgive thee,and upon my knees 
With hands(held up to heaven) with that ming honour 
Would ſuffer reconcilement to my Love : ' 
But Gnce 1t will not, honour, never ſerve 
My Love with flouriſhing objeS till it ſerye : 
K 3 | 


7A Buſſy D' Ambois; . 

And as this Taper, though it upwards look, 
Downwards mult neec's conſume, ſo let our loye ; 
As having loſt his hony, the ſweet taſte 

Runnes into ſayour, and will needs retainc 

A ſpice cf his firlt parents, till (like life) 

It ſees and dies z ſo let our love : And laſtly, 

As whenthe flame 15 ſuffcr'd to look up, 

It keepes bis luſter : bur, being thus turn*d downe 
(His naturall courſe of uſeful] light inverted) 

His owne ſiuffe puts it out : ſ{+-Jet our love 

Now turne from me,as here Iturnc from thee, 
And may both points of heavens ftrait axcltree 


Finis Aus Qzinti e ultimi. 


Conjoyne in one, before thy ſelfeand me. © Zxewnt ſeveralh, 
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Epilogue, 


(/laine, 
vw Ith many hands you have ſeene D'Arabois 
Tet by your grace he may revive againe, 
And every day grow ſtronger in his skill 
To pleaſe, as we preſume be is in will. 
The beſt deſerving Aftors of the time 
Had their aſcents , and by degrees did clime 
To their full bephe, a place toſtudie due 
To make him tread in their path lies in you ; 
Hee'le not forget his Makers , but ſtill prove 
His thenkfulneſſe as you encreaſe your loves 


FINIS 


